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LORD, | 
" FOwever unworthy theſe 
| ſcenes may be of your. 
lordihip's protection, the deſign 
with which ſome of them were 
written, cannot fail of FeCOM= 
mending them to one who hath 
ſo glortouſly diſtinguiſhed him- 
ſelf in the cauſe of liberty, 
to which the corcuption I have 
here endeavoured to expoſe, 


may one day be a very fatal 


enemy. | 


The freedom of the ſtage is, 
perhaps, as well worth contend- 


ing 


 DFIDICATION:. 
ing for, as that of the Preſs. It 
is the opinion of an author well 
known to your lordſhip, that 
examples work quicker and 


ſtronger on the minds of men 


than precepts. 

This will, I believe, my lord, 
be found truer with regard to po- 
litics than to ethics The 
moſt ridiculous exhibitions of 
luxury or avarice may likely 
have ſome effect on the ſenſua- 
liſt or the miſer; but I fancy a 
lively repreſentation of the ca- 
lamities brought on a country by 
general corruption, might have 
4 very ſenſible and uſeful effect 
on the ſpectators. _ BO 

' Socrates, who owed his de- 
ſtruction greatly to the contempt 
brought on him by the comedies 


of 
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DEDICATION: 


f Ariſtophanes, 1 is a laſting in- 
tance of the force of theatrical 
idicule - Here, indeed, this 
veapon was uſed to an ill pur- 
| ole; : but ſurely what is able to 
Fring wiſdom and virtue into diſ- 
E:pute, will, with great facility, 
Ry their oppoſites under a ge- 
eral contempt. There are a- 
Wong us who ſeem ſo ſenſible of 
he danger of wit and humour, 
tat they, are reſolved to have 
othing to do with them: And 
15 they are in the right of 

; for wit, like hunger, will be 

oh great difficulty reſtrained 
tom falling on, where there is 
reat plenty and variety of food. 
But will the powerful ſons of 
 Wilneſs ſhed all their influence 
their inferior brethren, be 


you, 


DEDICATION. 
you, my lord, who are the mo 
favourite offspring of the Briti 
Muſes, the patron of their youn 
ger children; whom your lord 
ſhip has as much reaſon to loveſl 
As others to fear ; for you mu 
have ſeen, that bo be celebfatedq 
by them, and applauded by the] 
more diſcerning and worthy, are F 
the only rewards which true pa 
triotiſm (a word ſcandalouſly f 
dicul'd by ſome) can ſecureh 
expect. And here I am plead i 
ing the cauſe of others ; for the uy 
only title I have to ante my ſelu+: 
in the number of thoſe I have re =. 
commended to your favour, | rp 
by being, with the moſt pertec td 
- admiration and reſpect, p A 
My LORD, | 


Tour Loraſpip's moſt obedient 


and moſt humble Servant, 
HENRY FIELDIN 
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i the Year 1728, and after it had * Ii i il 
n Sketched out into a few looſe Scenes, was BNR Min MN 
own by, and for a long while no more 

We ht of. It was originally writ for my 
wate Amuſement ; as it would indeed have 
n little leſs than Quixotiſm itſelf to hope 
other Fruits from attempting Characters 
herein the inimitable Cervantes ſo far ex- 

. The Impolſibility of going beyond, 

the extreme Difficulty of keeping pace 
ith him, were ſufficient to infuſe Deſpair 
a very adventurous Author... | 


7 IT ſoon 


we FREFACE 

T ſeon diſcovered too, that my too ſma] 
Experience in, and little Knowledge of th 
World, had led me into an Error. I ſo 
found it infinitely more difficult than I ima 

. gined, to vary the Scene, and give m 
Knight an Opportunity of #iſplaying Vimſel 
in a different Manner from that wherein h 
appears in the Romance. Human Natur 
is every where the ſame. And the Mods 
and Habits of particular Nations do no 
change it enough, ſufficiently to diſtinguiſh I 
Quixote in England from a Quixote iff 
Spain. 1 | 


In theſe Sentiments Mr. Booth and Mr 
Cibber concurred with me, who, upon ſec 
ing the aforeſaid Sketch, both diſſuaded i 
from ſuffering it to be ' repreſented on th 
Stage; and accorditigly it was remanded 
back to my Shelf, where, probably, it woull 
have periſhed in Oblivion, had not the Soli 
citations of the diſtreſt Actors in Drury- Lang 
prevailed on me to reviſe it, at the ſan 
time that it came into my Head to add theE 
Scenes concerning our Elections. : 


Being thus altered, it was often rehearſed 
on that Theatre, and a particular Day ap. 
pointed for its Action; but the Giant Cu. 
TANUS, of @ Race who were always . 

mis 


u, fro 
wre ju. 


ain 


The PREFACE. 

to our poor Don, deferred his Appearance 
ng, that the Intervention of the Actor: 
neſits would have put it off till the next 


Wears. 


int for this Comedy's appearing as it now 
er, and that he might diſtinguiſh thoſe Parts 
„ vhich were the Productions of this Sea- 
Wn, from thoſe which were written in my 
e juvenile Years, and before moſt of the 
Pieces with which ] have endeavoured to en- 
W:rtain the Publick. ä 


uſon, had I not brought it on where now it 


[ have troubled the Reader thus long to ac- 
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N | O Prologue, Sir! The Audience will 
4 never bear it. They will not bate 
you any Thing of their Due. 

Auth. J am the Audience's very humble 
Servant; but they cannot make a Man write 
a Prologue, whether he can or no. 


Man. Why, Sir, there is nothing eafier : War, 
I have known an Author bring three or four | * B 
to the Houſe with one Play, and give us our b. 
Choice which we would ſpeak. Wd w 
Auth. Les, Sir; and I have now three in Wie. 


my Pocket, written. by Friends, of which I En. 
chooſe none ſhould be ſpoke. | WA 
Man. How ſo? aun 
92 55 Auth. Ms 


INTRODUCTION. 


Aut h. Becauſe they have been all ſpoke 
rady twenty Times Over. 1 


Ian. Let me ſee them, pray. 
Auth. They are written in ſuch damn'd 
mp Hands, you will never be able to read 


m; but I will tell yon the Subſtance of 


Writings of all my Cotemporaries, la- 
ing the fallen State of the Stage; and 
„ aſſuring the Audience that this Play 
ritten with a Deſign to reſtore true 
e, and their approving it is the beſt 
rom they can give of their having 


an. Well, and a very good Scheme. 
h. May be ſo; but it hath been the 
ect of almoſt every Prologue for theſe 
lears laſt paſt. The ſecond is in a diffe- 
Caſt: The firſt twelve Lines inveigh 
lt all Indecency on the Stage, and the 
alt twenty Lines ſhew you What it is. 
an. That would do better for an Epi- 
But what is the Third? | 
eb. Why, the Third has ſome Wit in 
j 6 would have done very well, but for a 


„ Ay! What Miſtake ? 
. Why, the Author never. read my 
nd taking it for a regular Comedy of 
as, hath fallen very ſeverely on Farce: 
Ver, it is a pretty good one, and will 


do 


% & % 


m. One of them begins with } abuſing 


INTRODUCTION. 
do yery well for the firſt genteel Comed 
you bring on the Stage. 

Man. But don't you think a Play, wit 
ſo odd a Title as yours, requires to be a litt 
explained? May they not be too much {y 
priz d at ſome things? 

Auth. Not at "© The Audience, Ih 
leve, are all acquainted with the Character 
Don Quixote and Sancho. I have broug 
them over into England, and introducedths 
at an Inn in the Country, where, I belief 
no one will be ſurpriz d that the Knig 
finds ſeveral People as mad as himſelf. T 
J could have told them in Forty dull Lin 
if I would, but I rather choſe to let it alot 
for, to tell you the Truth, I can draw | 
one Concluſion from the Prologues I h4 
ever ſeen, that the Authors are ſo ſenſible 

the Demerits of their Plays, * they del 
to ſet the Audience e) before they beg 
But of what real Uſe is a Bill of Fare to 4 
Entertainment, where the Gueſts are not} 
to their Choice what Part they will pick 
but are oblig'd to ſwallow the Whole in 

ferently? Ml 


Enter 4 Player. 


Play. Sir, the Audience make ſuc | 
Noiſe with their Canes, thar, if we 4 
begin immediately, they will beat the He 


INTRODUCTION. 


down before the Play begins; and it is not 
adviſable to put them our of Humour, for 
there are two or three of the loudeſt Cat- 
calls in the Gallery, that ever were heard. 

Auth. Be not frightned at that. Thoſe 
are only ſome particular Friends of mine, 
who are to put on the Face of Enemies at 


firſt; and be converted at the End of the 
firſt Add. 


Man. Order then to play away the Over- 


ture immediately. Come, Sir, what do you 
do with yourſelf? 


Auth. I ſhall diſpoſe my ſelf in ſome Part 


of the Houſe, where I hat ſee, and not be 
ſeen: And J can aſſure you, Sir, if the Au- 
dience be but ha'f as well entertained with 
this Play, as I ſhall be my (elf, it will 180 off 
with univerſal Applauſe. 


Dramatis 


x 


i 


Stags-Coachman and Mob. 


1} SCENE, An Inn in a Country Borough. 


Pramatis Perſons. 


k x 


M E Ne 

Don 8 Mr. Roberts, 

Sancho, Mr. Mullart. 

Sir Thomas Loveland, Mr. Machen. 

Squire Badger, Mr. Macklin. 

Fairlove, Mr. Warwell: 2 
Mayor, Mr. Turbutt. L 
Voter, | = Machen. 

Guzxle, r. Jones. 

John, Mr. Ta = 
Brief, a Lawyer, Mir. Topham. 

Dr. Drench, a P Hcian, Mr. Hallam. 

Mr. Sneak, Mr. Hicks. 

WOMEN. 

Dorothea, Miſs Atherton. 

Jezebel, Mrs. Hide. 

Mrs. Guzzle, Mrs. Martin. 

| Js. Sneak, Mrs. Egerton. 

| Af ſs Sneak, Miſs Jones. 


DON 


DON QUIXOTE 
ENGLAND, 


See eee. s. 2 . ND. 22 


ACTI SCENE I. 
SCENE, An Inn. 
UZ Z LE, SANCHO. 


G UZ Zz L E. 


E VER tell me, Sir, of Don 
| Ep Suixote or Don Helxebub; here's a 
1an comes into my Houſe, and cats 
me out on't, and then tells me he's a 
Knight-Errant ; he is an arrant 
Rogue, and if he does not pay me my 
0 Bill, I'll have a Warrant for him. 
Jan. My Mafter fears no Warrant, Friend ; had 
u erer been in Spain, you would have known 
Men of his Order are above the Law. 


Guz 


16 Don Quixote in England, _. | M 
| Guz, Tell not me of Spain, Sir; Tam an Engl. i 9s 
man, where no one is above Law; and'if your Ma- I Sr: 
ſter does not pay me, I ſhall lay his Spaniardſbip faſt - 
in a Place, which he ſhall find it as difficult to get our 
of, as your Countrymen have found it to get into Gi- Þ 
braltar. | 3 85 | : 
San. That's neither here nor there, as the old Say- 
ing is; many are ſhut into one Place, afid out of ano - 
ther. Men bar Houſes to keep Rogues out; and Jails * 
to keep them in. He that's hang'd for ſtealing a 
| Horſe to-day, has no reaſon to buy Oats for him to- 
morrow. YH 2 1 
Eu. Sirrah, your Horſe, nor your Aſs neither, 
ſhall have any more Oats at my Expence; never were 
Maſters and their Beaſts. ſo like one another. The 
Don is juſt ſuch another lean Ramſtallion as his— 
what d'ye call him his Rozinante ; and thou art juſt se: 
ſuch another ſquat Bag of Guts as thy Dapple. Send te 
my Houſe and my Stables once well emptied of you, 
and if ever I ſuffer a Spaniard to enter my Doors a- Ne 
gain, - may 1 have a whole Company of Soldiers quar- ut 
tered on me; for if I muſt be eaten up, I had rather 8" 
ſuffer by my own Country Rogues, than foreign ones. 


Rs. (Exit. . 
"© & TY . | 


San. Repnes there are bf euch Nation, 
Except among the Divines ; 
And Vinegar, ſince the Creation, 
Hath ſtill been made of all Wines. 
Againſt one Lawyer Lurch 
County ſcarce can guard; 
One Parſon does for a Church, 
One Doctor for a Churchyard. 


5 
* En 
3 
* 1 


Lan. ( 


Dir 
San. \ 


SCENE II. 14 
pops” Don Quixote, Sanche! | | kl of F 


Quix. anche 


Han. 


| 5 yer be in thy Senſes ? Are we not ina. 
den. No, marry we are not; but we ate in 4 fais 
Iny to be in one. 


| We Laws. 


Don mois in England. 17 


Lan. Art t pleaſe yeur Houotir — ' 
Cotke hither, San 


Y 2%. I ſmell an a Adventure. 
| fir; And ſo do I, an't IA btſhip ; the. 
. | Fart of the — * ' * that he will 


ave a Warrant 
ar. What . | What Houſe ! Wile thou 


* 


Dux. What doſt thou it mean Oaf A 
Sen. I mean that I ſhall ſee your Honour iti 460 


Wi theſe rwo Days. 
J 2x. Me in a.Goal ! Ha! Caitif 5 


San. Ay 4 Sir, we are got into a terrible Country 
1115 $ wality here can't defend him, if he brea 


J 2 Thien indeed Knight- Errantry were of i 


# en But 1 tell thee, Caitif, Goals in all: Counttics 
0 onl y Habirarions for the Poor, not for Men of 


It a Fellow robs a Man of F iſhion of 
a latings —_— with him: But the Man of 
aſhion may 7 a thouſand oops 80 ſtay i in his 
m Houſe. But know, thou ba Far the 


y prefents it ſelf, tibgpaly worthy * 
rth.. 


; 1 Force of all the hts upon 


or an Arm will not e this Bout. 

F 9x. There is now arrived in this Caſtle, one of 
0 e moſt acturſed Giants that ever infe d the Earth. 
e marches at the Head of his Army, that howl like 
C lurks 1 in an ment. | 

. Oh Lud ! Oh Lud! this. is the Country 
F{uire at the Head of a Pack of Dogs. 
'J 2ziz What doſt thou mutter, Varlet? 
bn. Why, Sin, this Giant that your WI ip talks 
r. is a Conn Gemleman who js 1 à courting, 
Fd his Army is neither more ne ic chan his Ken- 
Jil of For- ds, 


1 Lu 


— a tenants — a>—ge—m——o—ag 


Far Don Oelvote de In Maicha; r 4 ed drentars | 


_ Ah, poor Snche ! there's an End 1 4 


—— * = 
o a 2 — „ BE A OD 0 
— — Ae TS. 


Beer, I believe. 


dict the Order of Nature. It was a wiſe Inftitution @ 


| | 
' 
it 
i 
| 
"1 
. 
N 
7 
x 
3 f 
. 
F 
I 


ö 
N 


an excellent Attorney. (Singing within.) But, har 
ſome courteous Lady in the Ca 


! 


18 Don Quixote in England. 4 


. Quiz. Oh, the prodigious Force of Inchantmentſ 
Sirrah, I tell ther this is the Giant Toglogmogholy 


of 


Lord of the Iſland of Gogmogog, ' whoſe Belly hall 
been the Tomb of above a thouſand ſtrong Men. 
© San. Of above a thouſand Hogſheads of Rrong © / 
: Thur, This muſt be the Inchanter Merlin, I knoß 
him by his Dogs; but, thou Idiot! doſt thou img 
gine that Women are to be hunted like Hares, tha 
a Man would carry his Hounds with him to viſit hig 
San. Sir, your true Engliſb Squire and his Hounds 
are as inſeparable as your Spaniſb and his Toledo. Hg 
cats with his Hounds, drinks with his Hounds, and lig 
with his Hounds ; Jour true Errant Engliſh Squire, 
but the firſt Dog-Boy in his EIouſe. . 
Quix. Tis pity then, that Fortune ſhould contre 


, 
& 


Plato to educate Children according to their Mind à ch: 
not to their Births ; theſe Squires ſhould ſow thifl 

Corn which they ride over. Sancho, when I ſee a Geif I kare ) 
tlemati in his own Coach-box, Lregret the Loſs which 
ſome one has had of a Coachman; the Man who toilf 
all Day after a Partridge. or a Pheaſant, might ſerif Fire, 1 
his Country by toiling after a Plough ; and when | tends ti 
ſee a low, mean, tricking Lord, I lament the Loſs q 


this ſm; 
tle prepares an Ent} 
tainment for my Ears. 3 0 
AIX II. Tweed Side. x ur. 
Oh ! think not the Maid whom: you ſcorn, 2 Om 

. With Riches deligbied can be; $4 


Had I a great Princeſs been born, by Cuz 
Gp My Billy had dear been tome. Jil be 
I. Grandeur and Wealth eve find Woe, 5 pave it 


1 In Love there is nothing but Charms ; 
On others your Treaſures beſtow, 
Give Billy alone to theſe Arms. 


al 
bor do 
K * 5 


„ 


mm RIO 


Don Quixote in England. 


In Title and Wealth aubat is boff, 

I Tenderneſs oft is repaid;”! 
Too much a great Fortune may coſt; 
I eil purchasd may be the pror Maid. 
Lie Gold's empty Show cheat the Gread, -: 
Mie ſ more veal Pleaſures wiſlfirove;;! $i. 
n biie they in their Palaces hate, 199" IT +. 
Vie inour poor Cottage will lama . 
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Don Quixote, Gurzzle, Sancho: 
_ 3 | > + 
lg Nei Moſt illuſtrious and moſt mighty Lord, how 
tall J ſufficiently pay you for thoſe Sounds with 
AJ Vbich J have been raviſh'd 7 5 4 
Cx. Sir, I deſire no other Payment but of this 
7 mall Bill ; your Worſhip's Cattle are ſaddled, and 1t 
Aa charming e V 
y 2%ix. Nothing, my Lord, ſhall ever tempt me to 
are you, till what I have this Day ſeen within the 
MJ atle Walls be utterly demoliſhed. * 1 
. x. So! he has ſeen the Sirloin of Beef at the 
4 Fire, I find, ( Aſide. ) — But if your e 
ends to ſtay any longer, I hope you deſign to ſatis 4 
Ithis ſmall Matter here: I am in great Neceſlity, 
Y afure vou. 1 5 | T2 


: 
x 
© 3 
% 
72 


. 2:ir. To what mean Actions does Neceſſity force 
len! That ever a mighty Lord ſhould he obliged 
vo borrow Money! 2 5 8 

"1 Cx. Iam aſham'd to ask your Lordſhip ſo often 
+ bor this Frifle, but — 1 3 
Lui. My Lord, I ſee you are; I fee the gene- 
FJ *ous Confuſton which ſpreads your Face 

1 Gm. I am ſo poor, an't pleaſe your . 
vin be quite Charity in you. Ir is the ſame as if you 
I gave it me, n ; NS RT 

1 * My Lord, I am more confus'd than you ; 
bur do nor think it a Gift, ſince I ſee you ſo en 


Honour, that it 


Des Quixote in England, 21 


San. Why truly, Sir, that's a Poſt I ſhould like hu- 

geoufl 7 ; your Baſſadours lead rare fat Lives, 
bor Ay ; and I ſhould make a very good Baſſadour, 
1 Kh aſſure your Worſhip. 
Quix. Thou ſhalt go my Ambaſſador to the Court 
of wlcinea del 'Tobefo, + 

San. I ſuppoſe it is equal to your Worſkkip what 
Court you fend me to; and, ro ſay the Truch, I had 
rather goto ſame other ; for tho my Lady Dulcinea 
be a very good Womah, yet ſhe has got ſuch a waun- 
dy Trick of being chanted, and I 'itancy your Baſla- 
dours fare but ill ar your chanted Courts. F 

Quix. Reptile! y „er not on thy Life, but go and Wy 
prepare thy ſelf for t ; then come to me {Fel 
and receiye farther AR al for thou ſhalt ſer out Wk! 
thisvery Evening. = But, Ha the ens Voice 
begins again. ON 


A I R IH. Why will Pu, e. 
( Dorothes fings within. ) 


7 be Pain which tears my frobbing Bree, 
of. ¶ hat Language can deplore | 
" For how ſhould e have expreſt 
* 1 24 ne er Fal before? | 
I other Vi unde e, 
by n 5 
9 Love's cruel Spor _—_ 
ul -. Butthe mo NN of bi en 
He 4 == 4 


I 2ur. Unhappy Princeſs ! , 


1 Dar. Thy C 
by urſe, 0 Tant alus, Ta 
1 5 Thy c aBlifs 8 
y | Ab! Heaven were kind, if with m7 Hes 
=. 1 could enjoy my Love. == 
Inchanted thus, Romances tell, 
Their Moans pvor Virgins mals; 
But where is found the poxuerful Spell, 
Can this Inchantment break? 


: Quiz, 


22 Dos Quixote in England. | 
Quir. In this Arm tis found. Look forgh, moſt 


Es 


adorable, tho! .moſt unhappy Princeſs , look forth, 


and behold whom Fate hath ſent to your Relief; the MY ' 
moſt renowned Knight of the woſul Figure, the in- 
vincible Don Quixote de la Mancha, for whoſe: victorious © 


Arm alone this Adventure is reſerv'd. — Oh curſed 


Inchanter, doſt thou keep this charming Princeſs in- 
viſible to my Eyes? Open the Caſtle Gates, open 
them this Inſtant, whoever is on the Guard, or Finn : 

nd, 


ſhall feel the Force of my Attack. You ſhall 


SCENE IV. 
Don Quixote,  Guzzle, and Mob. 


Gaz. Heyday ! What, in the Devil's Name, are : 
you doing? What, do you intend to beat down my 


Houſe ? 


Dix, Thou moſt uncourteous Lord, deliver the 


Caitifs, that one ſingle Knight is too many for you all. | 
(He attacks the Walls, and breaks the Winds. | 


Princeſs whom thou ſo unjuſtly doſt detain ; or think | 


not that all the Inchanters on Earth ſhall preſerve | 


thee from my Vengeance. 


no Lord, I am an honeſt Man; and I can tell you, 
you may be a Gentleman, but you don't act like one, 


to break a poor Man's Windows in this manner. 
Quix. Deliver the Princeſs, Caitif. 


Su. Pay me my Bill, Sir, and go out of my 
Houſe, or I'll fetch a Warrant for you; I'll ſee whe- | 


ther a Man is to have his Victuals cat up, and Drink 


drank out, and Windows broke, and his Walls ſhat- | 


tered, and his Gueſts difturb'd, for noching. 


Guz. Don't tell me of Princefles and Lords, I'm 


Quix. Ungracious Knight! who ſo often throweſt N 


in my Teeth that ſmall Entertainment, which thou 


art oblig'd to give Men of my heroick Profeſſion: 


Gut. I believe, indeed, your Profeſſion does ob- 


lige People ſometimes to give, whether they will or 


AQuir. | 


« 
q 


— — pow 2 — 


| Ieh 
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4 | 40:10 
J. e miete plain, thou Wretch, | why thob 11100 
„ rouldelt have me gone; thou knoweſt the Deliver- 4 4 
+ ing of this high Lady thou doſt detain, is reſeryed 19} M1 
bor me alone; but deliver her this Moment, with all e 
her Attendants, all her Plate and Jewels which thou e 
d haſt robb'd her of. | | 0 0 14 
Eaux. Hear this, Neighbours, I am accus' d of ſteal- e 
n ing Plates and Jewels, when every Body knows I 1 
1 have but five Dozen of Plates, and thoſe I bought " 
„ and paid for honeſtly ; and as for Jewels, the Devil | 
. ok any Jewels are there in this Houſe, but two Bobs 
. that my Wife wears in her Ears, which were given 


her by Sir Thomas Loveland at his laſt Election. 
4ix. Ceaſe rhyEquivocations, and deliver them this 10 
lnſtant, or thou ſhalt find how vainly thou doſt truſt with 

Ido all thoſe Giants at thy Heels. ( The Mob laugh.) Do 0 
jou mock me, Caitifs? Now, thou moſt incompara- 

ble Dulcinea del Toboſo, aſſiſt thy valiant Knight. 

1 [ He drives them off, and Exit. 


SCENE V. A Chamber. 50 
Dorothea, Jezebel. Wit 


Dor. Ha, ha, ha! in ſpite of all my Misfortunes, I 

cannot help laughing at the pleaſant Adventure of the 

Knight of the woful Figure. 1 
Fe. Do you think, Madam, this is the very ſame 
Den- what d'ye call him, whom your Father ſaw 


in Hain, and of whom he has told us ſuch pure plea- 
_——_ —_— 8 

Dor. The ſame, it can be no other. Oh, Fezebel ! 

I wiſh my Adventure may end as happily as thoſe of 

my Name ſake Dorothea's did; I am ure they are 

I very near as romantick: But have not I reaſon to 

I blame Fairlode for ſuffering'me to be here before him? „ 


The Lover who does not outfly his Miſtreſs's Deſires, Il 
is low indeed. 2 | Wh 
Jex. And let me tell you, Madam, he muſt be very 100 
fwift who does. | SEN | 1 [| 
r AIR 11 


Knight upon Earth, give my 
your Maſter for what he has undertaken upon mY . 
| | Account 
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Dor. Ob baſten my Lover, dear C pid, 
| is biiber tbe Touth I admire ; 
The Wretch in dos Iazy and fuld, 
M bo leaves me but Time to de ire. 
Les Frades, eubo leave Louers in Anguiſb, 
Themſelves in their fonder Fits ftay 5 
But leave not the Virgin to languiſh, | 
I ho meets ber true Lover half way. 


Well, I'm a mad Girl : Don't you think, this Hus- : 
band of mine, that is to be, will have a delightful © | 


Task to tame me ? | 


2 By what I can ſee, he's in a pretty fair way [ 
to "= Y 


 ramed himſelf. 
SCENE vi. 


Sancho, Dorothea, Jezebel. 


Fan. Pray, Ladies, which of you is the chanted 


Princeſs; or are you both chanted Princeſſes? 
Fe. What is it to you what we are, Saucebox? 


_ Der. Peace, dear. Jezebel. This muſt be the il- ö 
tuſtrious Sancho himſelt.— I am the Princeſs /ndvccai- 1 


Anabria. 


Sax. My Maſter, the Knight of the woful Fi ure, | | 


(aad a woful Figure he makes, fare enough) 


your Ladyſhip his hamble Service, and hopes, you | 
will not take it amiſs that he has not been able ta 
knack all the People in the Houſe on the Head; 
in breaking 
| e and cool, . ; 
tor the Devil a whole Pane is there in all your Apart- 
ment; if the Glaſier had hir'd him, he cou'd not 


however, he has made it pretty well up 
the Windows; your Ladyſhip will he pur 


have done better. 


Dor. Thou mighty Squire of the moſt mighty 


all thi 
"Yocts £ 
len 
To 


grateful Thanks to 


Yiccou 
A bruis“ 
IAdvet 


San 


al things; one Man gets an 
Yrcts a Halter. All is not Fiſh that ſwims. Many a 
Ilan wants a Wife, but more want to get rid of one. 
Iro Cuckolds fee each other's Horns when. neither 
"Jef them can fee his own. Money is the Fruit of 
vil, as often as the Root of it. Charity ſeldom goes 

out of her own Houſe; and Ill-natare is always a 
'Frambling abroad. Every Woman is a Beauty, af 
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kecount ; but tell him not to get his * Bones 
Ibwis d any more, for I am dufficiently aſſur d this 
IIdventure is refery'd for ſome other Knight, 


San. Nay, nay, like 2 21 all 5 cannot do 
te, dy what another 


you will believe her own Glaſs; and few, it you will 


: believe her Neighbours. SR, 


Dor. Ha, ha, ha! Pray, Mr. Sancho, raight not one 


I bope to ſee your Hluftrious Maſter ? 


San. Nothing would rejoice his Heart ſo much, 


: Madam, unleſs it were to ſee my Lady Dulcinea her- 
Ffif. Ah, Madam, might I hope your Ladyſhip 


F vould ſpeak a good Word for me? 


Dor. Name it, and be affur'd of any thing in my 


bower, honeſt Sancho. 


dan. If your Princeſs- hip could but prevail on my 


f Maſter, that I might not be ſent home after my La- 
"Joy Dulcinea; for, to tell you the Truth, Madam, I 


Im fo fond of the £7nglifh roaft Beef and ſtrong Beer, 
I that I don't intend ever to ſet my Foot in Spain again, 
"Fifi can help it: Give me aSlice of roaſt Beef before 
all the Rantics of Camacho's Wedding. ER 


Dor. Bravely ſaid, noble Squite. ; | 
AIR V. The King's old Courtiee. 


| Ven mighty roaſt Beef wa. the En gliſhman's Food, 
, It enobled our Hearts, and enriched our Blood; 
u Soldiers were brave, and our Courtiers were good. 


Oh the roaſt Beef of Old England, 
And Ou England's root Beef! ; 


This 
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Then, Britons, from all nice Dainties refrain, 
FW hich effeminate Italy, France, and Spain: 
And mighty roaſt Beef ſball command on the Main, ©: 

Oh the roaſt Beef, &c. x .- BK 
San. Oh the roaſt Beef, &c. 


Dor. I have been told, noble Squire, that you oncy Ii not 
impos d a certain Lady for Dulcinea on your Maſtery 4, 
now what think you if this young Lady here ſhould 
perſonate that incomparable Princeſs? Z 

** Who I? T1 F 
San, Adod! your Princeſs-ſhip has hit it; for he 
has never ſeen this Dulcinea, nor has any body elſe | 
that I can hear of; and who my Lady Dulcinea ſhould 
be I don't know, unleſs ſhe be one of your chanted 

Ladies: The Curate of our Pariſh, and Mr. Nicholas | 
the Barber, have often told me there was no ſuch 
Woman, and that my Maſter was a Madman; and 
ſometimes I am half at a Loſs to gueſs whether he be Tex, 
mad or no. I'm ſure, if it was not for the Sake of: 
a little Iſland that I am to govern, I ſhould not have Are, 
follow'd his Errantries ſo wy. 0 b. 
Dor. Fy, do not entertain ſuch unworthy Thoughts I uocen 
of that moſt glorious Knight. I abc, 
San. Nay, Madam, I can't find in my Heart to J 4:1 


twould do one Good to hear him talk; he will - 1 

e three Hours, and I ſhan't underſtand one Word 

e ſays. Our Curate was a Fool to een; and yet be 
has talk'd what I could not underſtand neither, but 
that's neither here nor there; an empty Purſe cauſes Y 
a full Heart; an old Woman's a very bad Bribe, but} 
a very good Wife; Conſcience often ſtops at a Mole- 
hill, and leaps over a Mountain; the Law guards u8Y 
from all Evil but itſelf ; what's Vice To-day is Virtue Y ; 
To- morrow; tis not only Plumbs that make a Pud- 4 
ding ; Ph makes you firſt ſick, and then well; 
Wine firlt makes you well, and then ſick. _ 
1 — And your Proverbs would make the Devil 
ick. 


Dor. 


. 
NO" ˙— 
9 2— * — 


—— — — 
- — 
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— tif * 
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bar. Loſe no time, good Sancho, but acquaint the 
Jost invincible Knight that the Lady Dulcinea is in 


ban. Since my bringing the laſt Dulcinea to him, I 
o not fear that; he that can ſwallow a Gooſe will 
ordly keck at a Gander; the Bear may well dance 
Ihen the Aſs plays on the Fiddle. (Exit San. 


SCENE VIL 
Dorothea, Jezebel. 


e Dor. Ha, ha, ha! Well, for the future, I will ne» 
er disbelieve a Traveller; the Knight and his Squire 
ie full as ridiculous as they were deſcrib'd : We 
1 ball have rare Diverſion. 5 
Jex. Poor Fairlye ! thou art quite forgotten. 
Dor. I've rather Reaſon to think Dorothea ſo: I am 
are, when a Lover ſuffers his Miſtreſs to come firſt to 
the Place of Appointment, he cannot blame any in- 
* nocent Amuſement with which ſhe would ſhorten his 
Jabſence; and to confeſs a Truth to you, while I am 
Ifill under Apprehenſions of the Match my Father 
1 Jintends for me, I have too great Cauſe to try to di- 
ert my Grief. = | 


4 ——— 
”_ 


— — 
— 2—2—2—— — 


Je Caſtle; we'll manage the Matter fo dextcroully, 11411 
"Fo ſhall be in no Danger of a Diſcoyery. ; Wl 
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1 1 ATR VI. From Aberdeen to Edinburgh. 

1 Happy the Animals who ſtray, | 
.* In Freedom thro the Grove ; i 
No Laws in Love they e er obey, | 
. But thoſe preſcribd by Love: | 
31 Yhile We, confin'd to Parents Rules, | 
U uxfortunate, are told, | | 

Z one follow Love's ſweet Laws, but Fools; 

13 The Wiſe are Slaves to Gold. | 
EFA (Exeunt. 


SCENE 
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_ SCENE VIII. The Street. 
Mr. Mayor, and a Pater. 


aid 


as he s himſeif 7 


Vo. Think! why that he's s a Madman. | What 


ſhou'd I think? 


May. Ecod! it runs in my Head that he i is come | 


to ſtand for Parliament-man. 


Vot. How can that be, Neighbour, they tell me he's 1 


2 Spaniard ? 


fir in the Houſe, that's his Fault. 


Vet. Nay, may, he can't be choſe if he mould 
and; for, to my certain Knowledge, the Corpora- | 
tron have promi d Sir Thomas Loveland and Mr. 


Bouncer. 


May. Pogh? all Promiſes are conditional ; and let 
me tell you are Retail, I b oi to ſmoke a Plot. 1 
poſition, and then we are 


to ap 


Neem 1 Op 


Ve. No, no, Neighbour ; then we ſhall not be 

igh But rather than it ſhould} 
come that, I would ride all over the Kingdom for a 
Candidate; and if I thought Sir Thomas intended to 
ſteal us in this Manner, he ſhould have no Vote F 
mine, I aſſure you. 6 that vote for no Man who | 


fold, and that's wor 


holds the Corporation chea 


May. Then ſappofe we were 1 o in a Body, and ö 
ſollicit Sir Don Sti xote to ſtand? As for bis being 


mad, while he's out of Bedam it dees not fignity. 


Dot. But there is another QbjeCtion, Netghbour, | 
which I am afraid the Corporation will never get 


Over. 
May. What's that, pr *ythee ? 


{ 


p 

10 
wal, Neighbour, what's your Opinion of 1 
e Man that is come to Fenn, Don Nu | 


May. What's that to us ? Let him look to his f 
Qualifications when we haye chofe him. If he cant 


Pat. | 
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ot. They ſay be has brought no Money with him, 
May. Ay, that indeed: Bur tho* he hath no Mo- 
ney with him here, I am aſſured by his Servant that 
he hath a very large Eſtate: And fo, if the other 
Party come down handfomely with the Ready, we 
f may truſt him; for you know, at laſt, we have no- 
thing to do but not to chooſe him, and then we may 
recover all he owes us. 
t Pot. I do not care to be fold, Neighbour. 
May. Nor I neither, Neighbour, by any but my 
e if, I think that is the Prwilege of a free Briton. 


. SCENE IX. 
Guzzle, Mayor, Retail. 


t Gm. Mr. Mayor, a good Morrow to you, Sir ; are 
FJ you for a Whet, this Morning: 5 
d May. With all my Heart; but what's become of 

a- the Gentleman, the Traveller? 8 

Ex. He's laid down to fleep, I believe; pretty 
well tired wh Work. What the Devil to do with 
him, I can't tell. 


1 

$7 

ö - 

8 : 
[ 9 


May. My Neighbour and I have a ftrange Thought 
come into our Heads; you know, Mr. Cugzle, we are 
I like to have no Oppoſition, and that I beheve you 
de vill feel the want of, as much as any Man, Now, 
d'Y &yc ſee, we have taken it into Confideration, whe- 
a ther we ſhould not ask this Sir Don to refent us. 
o Gx. With all my Heart; if either of you will 
of hang out a Sign and entertain him; but he is far e- 
0 nough in my Books already. 

Aay. You are too cautious, Maſter Guzzi; I make 
d vo doubt but he is ſome very rich Man, who pretends 
gs be poor in order to get his Election the cheaper; 

bhe can have no other Deſign in ſtaying among us. 
For my part E make no doubr bur that he is come to 
ſtand on the Court Intereſt. 

Guz. Nay, nay, if he ſtands at all, it is on the 
-ourt Side, no doubt; for he talks of nothing but 

Kings, 
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Kings, and Princes, and Princeſſes, and Emperors, | 


and Emprefles. 


May. Ay, ay, an Officer too in the Army, I war- i 


1 


rant him, if we knew but the Bottom. 


Guz. He ſeems, indeed, to be damnably fond of 7 


Free-Quarter. 


Ker. But if you think he intends to offer himſelf, j 
would it not be wiſer to let him; for then, you know 
if he ſpends never ſo much, we ſhall not he obliged 


to chooſe him. 


May. Brother Alder man, I have repraved you al- 
ready for that way of Reaſoning ; it ſavours too much 
of Bribery. I like an Oppoſinon, becauſe otherwiſe 
a Man may be obliged to vote againſt his Party ; 
therefore when we invite a Gentleman to ſtand, we 
invite him to ſpend his Money for the Honour of his 
Party; and when both Parties have ſpent as much as 
they are able, every honeſt Man will vote according 


to his Conſcience. 


Guz. Mr. Mayor talks like a Man of Senſe and | 


Honour, and it does me good to hear him. 


May. Ay, ay, Mr. Guzzle, I never gave a Vote 
contrary to wy Conſcience. I have very earneſtly re- 
e Country-Intereſt to all my Brethren: 

But before that, I recommended the Town-Intereſt, . 
that is, the Intereſt of this Corporation; and firſt of 
all I recommended to every particular Man to take 
2 particular Care of himſelf, And it is with me | 
certain Way of Reaſoning, That he that ſerves me 
beſt, will ſerve the Town beſt ; and he that ſerves 


commended t 


the Town beſt, will ſerve the Country beſt. 


Guz. See what itis to have been at Oxford; the Par- | 


fon in the Pariſh himſelf can't out-talk him. 


May. Come, Landlord, we'll have one Bottle, and | 
drink Succeſs to the Corporation: Theſe Times 
come but ſeldom, therefore we ought to * the 

Exeuni. 


beſt of them. Come along. 
The End of the Firſt A C 7. 
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SCENE, A Chamber in the Inn. 


Don Quixote, Sancho. 


Nix. T HO haſt, by this Time, fully perecived 
T Sancho, the x Aro Difficulties and Dan- 
gers of Knight-Errantry. | 


San. Ay, and of Squire Errantry too, and pleaſe | 


your Worſhip. 

9utx. But Virtue is its own Rewards _ 

San. Your Worſhip may have a Rcliſh for theſe 
Rewards, perhaps; but to ſpeak daz I am a poor 
plain Man, and know nothing of theſe fine Things; 
and for any Reward I have hitherto got, I had much 


rather have gone without it. As for an Ifland I be- 


lieve I could reliſh it as well as another; but a Man 
may catch Cold while his Coat is making: And ſince 
you may provide for me in a much eaſier way, f I 
might be ſo bold as to ſpeak —— 5 

Quix. Thou knoweſt I will deny thee nothing, 
which is fit for me to give, or thou to take. 


San. Then if your Worſhip would be ſo good as 
to ſet me up an Inn, I ſhould make a rare Land- 


os; and it is a very thriving Trade among the Eng- 
wm n 
Quix. And couldſt thou deſcend ſo low, ignoble 
Wretch ! | | 

Lan. Any thing to get an honeſt Livelihood, which 
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is more than I find we are like to do in the way we 
are going on: For, if I durſt gen it — 
Dvix. Speak fearlefly,— I will ouly impute it to 
thy Ignorance. . 4 
San. Why then J find, Sir, that we ate look'd on Cz. 
here to be neither more nor leſs, better or worſe, + Town. 
than a Couple of Madmen. 8 5 N 
vir. Sancho, I am not concern'd at the evil Opi- Magiſt 
nion of Men. Indeed, it we conſider who are their ongrat 


Favourites, we ſhall have no treaſon to be ſo fond of Finer 


their Applauſe. ' Virtue, Sancho, is too bright for WM: cot 


their Eyes, and they dare not behold her. Hypo- #hou a. 
criſy is the Deity they worſhip. Is not the Lawyer Phy Er 
often call'd an honeſt Man, when for a ſneaking Fee ban. 
he pleads the Villain's Cauſe, or attempts to extort fick. 
Evidence to the Conviction of the Innocent ? Does 
not the Phyſician live well in his Neighbonrhood, 
while he ſuffers them to bribe his Ignorance to their 
Deſtruction? But why ſhould I mention thoſe 
whoſe Profeſſion tis to prey on others? Look thro 'Y 
the World, what is it recommends Men, but the Po- May 
verty, the Vice, and the Miſery of others? This, On 
Sancho, they are ſenſible of, and therefore, inſtead of Ip 
endeavouring to make himſelt better, each Man eu- Mg 
deavours to make his Neighbour worſe. Each Man 
riſes to Admiration by treading on Mankind, Riches i? 
and Power accrue to the One, by the DeſtruRion of 
Thouſands. Theſe are the general Objects of the Fi 
good Opinion of Men: Nay, and that which is pro- 
teſs'd to be paid to Virtue, is ſeldom more to an 
thing than a ſupercilious Contempt of our Neigh- | Fi 
bour. What is a good-natur'd Man? Why, one, 
who ſeeing the Want of his Friend, cries he pities Corp 
him. Is this real? No: If it was he wou'd reheve Yin al 
him. His Pity is triumphant Arrogance and Inſult: I flono 
It ariſes from his Pride, not from his Compaſſion. Rull h 
Sancho, let them call me mad; I'm not mad enough to nay | 
court their Approbation. | 3 
San. Oh | good your Worſhip, proceed: I could Fuccc 
faſt an Hoa: longer to hear your Diſcourſe. 1 1 
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2 13 . x 


1 Guzzle, Don Quixote, Sancho. 


en Ant pleaſe your Honour, the Mayor of the 
Frown is come to wait on you. I ES 
I 94ix. Give him Admittance. This is the chief 
Alagiſtrate of the Place, who comes, I ſuppoſe, to 
Aongratulate me on my Arrival; he might have come 
FFboner; but the Net ect of his Duty 1s better than 
Fic total Omiſſion. In the, mean while, Saxcho, on 
Ion away this Inſtant to Tobeſo; and Heaven proſper 
San. Proſperity may travel with me withour tiring 
err. 
ay. I am your Honour's moſt humble Servant. 
uix. Sir, 1 am glad to ſee you ; I think you 


J =. 7. 
1 Boe chief Officer of rhe Tow 8 


C ˙²˙ U 


nee er, IT 
£3 x < * 27 . LES 
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1 | Þifayor of this Town. I ſhould have done my ſelf 
ie Pleaſure-to have waited on you ſooner, but I 


4 lithe T. 


x, > 
1 
» 


JT May. I can't anſwer for the whole Town; but the 
Corporation is as well affected a Corporation as any 
> Yn ih England, and I believe highly ſenſible of the 
lonour you intend them. No Man knows his Strength 
. Fill he tries it; and, notwithſtanding what you 
0 ray have heard of the Knight of the Long-purſe, if 

2 Jou oppoſe him briskly, dar E anſwer for your 


f iq ucceſs, 


"J's Duty ſince my Arrival. 


4 


(Aldt. 


Lair. Be ſeated, Sir; you ate 4 worthy Man, and 5 
Jo ydur Praiſe be it ſpoken, the firſt that has done 


5 2 


. — ES 
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ux. Is there a Knight on Earth I dare not o 
poſe? Tho he had as many Hands as Briareus, az 
many Eyes as Argus, I ſhould nat fear him. 1 12 0 
May. This is a ſpecial Stick of Wood, I find J 1a 
A Bene fit Ticket, adod. „„ © 
Nix, I ſee the Reaſon of your Apprehenfion 125 
you have heard of my ill Succeſs in my lat Advenꝰ 7 


it was your Fault; but there's nothing to 
without bleeding freely on theſe Occaſions. 
#ix. Ha! do you think I fear to bleed? = 
May. Be not fo paſſionate, Sir; this I affure you, Hichi 
| . will do your Buſineſs with leſs than any other. 1 
ppoſe, Sir, it may lye in your Power to do ſome 
A (c 74 
1 e. Be aſſur d it does. I will, for your Sake 
preſerve it for ever from any Inſult. No Armies ſhall? 
ever do you any Harm. © Oe =—_ 
May. I aſſure you, Sir, that will recommend you 
very much : If you can keep Soldiers from 33 1 
upon us, we ſhall make very little Difficulty in the 1 
Affair: But I hope your Honour will confider that 
the Town is very poor, Sir; a little Circulation of 
Money among us would —= _ | =_ 
Dxix. Sir, you make me concern'd that it is not nor 
in my Power to give whatever you defire ; but reſt 
ſecure of this, there is not one whom you ſhall recom- fury ii 
mend, that ſhall not, within this Twelvemonth, be ſe whe 
Governor of an Iſland. 1 9m 
Aay. This is a Courtier, I find, by his lars > end t 
8 . gy (e. BF) Ser 
Quix. But whois this Knight whom I am to encoun- 4 th 
ter Is he now in the Caſt le? I hat ! 
May. Yes, Sir, he is now at Loveland Caſtle a Seat is Cir 
of his about ten Miles off. He was here the very d In 
Day before your Honour came to Town, randying Biferlef 
for a Knight of his Acquaintance, with no leſs than unt ttb 
Six Hundred Freeholders at his Heels. __ Ma 1 
— | | — Quix. . ( 
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Ji. Hump ! thoſe are a Sort of Soldiers I never 
Jeard of in Spain. How were they arm'd ? 
ay. Arm'd, Sir? OS, 
1 Wie, Ay; with Carbines, with Muskets, Spears, 
Ficols, Swords, or how? Lask, that I may chooſe 
* 7 * Weapons to encounter them. 
© 1 ay. Ha, ha! your Honour is pleas'd to be mer- 
T9337. Why, truly, Sir, they were pretty well arm'd 
hen they went out of Town; every Man had four 
Ir five Bottles in his Head at leaſt. 8 
Aux. Baſe-born Cowards ! who owe their Cou- 
ige to the Spirit of their Wine! But be eaſy, Sir, 
| Þithin theſe two Days not one of them ſhall be alive. 
+1] Hay. Marry, Heaven forbid ! Some of them are as 
foneſt Gentlemen as any in the Country. 5 
I. 2wix, Ha! honeſt ! and in the Train of the Knight 
e the Long-Purſe! Do I not know him to be a De- 
Foxerer of Virgins, a Deſtroyer of Orphans, a De- 
"Holler of Widows, a Debaucher of Wives — 
7] Hay. Who, Sir Thomas Loveland, Sir? Why, you 
feon't know him. He's as good natur'd, civil a Gen- 
c > Jman, as a Man may ſay ; 1 
1 Ruiz. Why then do you petition me againſt him? 
{1 4ay. Nay, Sir, for that matter, let him be as civil 
he pleaſes, one Man's Money is as good as ano- 
er's. You ſeem to be a civil Gentleman too; and 
you ſtand againſt him, I don't know which would 
Fry it: But this, I believe, you gueſs already, that 
e who ſpends moſt would not have the leaft Chance. 
ir. Ha! Caitif ! doſt thou think I would conde- 
fend to be the Patron of a Place ſo mercenary ? 1 
y Services cannot procure me the Election, doſt 
ou think my Money ſhould make me their Knight? 
hat ſhould I get by nndertaking the Protection of 
is City and Caftle, But Dangers, Difficulties, Toils, 
A Inchantments ? Hence from my Sight! or by the 
eerleſs Dulcinea's Eyes, thy Bloo ſhall pay the Af- 
at thou haſt given my Honour. Was it for this 
at I was choſen in full Senate the Patron of la Man- 
„ ? Gods ! ro what will Mankind 9 | 
ö wWnere 
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where not only the vile Neceſſaries of Life, but eyes 
Honours, which ſhould be the Reward of Virtue ois 


ly, are to be bought with Money.” 8 
SCENE IV. Another Chamber. i 

| Squire Badger, Scut his Huntſman, and Guuzle. N 
Badg. That's it, Honey's, Oh | that's it—— What 


have you no Company in the Houſe, Landlord? Could 
nat you find out an honeſt Lad, one that could take a 
ux. Faith, noble Squire, I wiſh you had ſpoke 1 
little ſooner, Mr. Permit the Officer is juſt gone oo 
of the Houſe ; your Worſhip wou'd have lik d him 


hearty Pot ? 


hugely ; he is rare goc i Company. 


Badg. Well, but hang it, haſt thou no body ?: 
zeſt in the Houſe, Sir, but 
a young Lady and her Maid, and a Madman, and a 


Guz. I have not one 


Squire, as he calls himſelf. 15 
Badg. Squire! who, pr'ythee? 
Guz Squire 


calls himſelf. 


Badg. Pr'ythee, what is he, a Whig or a Tory ? 


Hey! 5 hy 5 

| E. Sir, I don't know what he is: His Maſter and 
he have been here in my Houſe this Month, and 1 
Can't tell what to make of em; I wiſh the Devil had 
em before I had ſeen em, the Squire and his Maſter 


both. | Fs 
Badg. What, has the Squire a Maſter ? 


Guz. I don't know which is Maſter, nor which is 
Man, not I; ſometimes I think one is Maſter, and 
I am ſure I had 
rather be the Squire, for he ſleeps moſt, and eas 
moſt ; he is as bad as a Greyhound in a Houſe ; there 


then again I think it is tother. 


is no laying down any think eatable, but if you tum 
your Back, ſlap, he has it up. ——As for the Knight, * 


| SI ay for breaking 
25s he calls himſelf, he has more to pay ar in 40 


It is a curſed hard Name, I ne: 
ver can remember it. Squire Pancho Sancho — he 
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Windows, than __ Wou'd I were well rid of 


him ! He will fir. you ſometimes in the Yard to guard 
the Caſtle, as he calls it ; but I am afraid his Deſign 
is to rob the Houſe, if he could catch an Opportuni- 
ty. I don't underſtand one Word in ten of what he 
fays ; he talks of Giants, and Caftles, and Queens, 
and Princeſſes, and Chanters, and Magicians, and 
Dulcineas ; he has been a mighty Traveller it ſeems. 

Badg. A comical Dog, I fancy ; go give my Ser- 
vice to him, tell him I ſhould be glad of his Compa- 
ny, go. | 

"= I am afraid he is not in any of the beſt Hu- 
mours, for he was moſt confoundedly drubb*d juſt 
now, %%% R uu jets PINT | 

Badg. Well, pr'ythee go and call him; here is 
ſome of the beſt Phyſick 'r him. Come, Scut, fir 
down, and ſing that Song once more 


AIR VII. Mother, quoth Hodge, &c. 
Scut. The Doctor is feed for a dangerous Draug bt, 
Which cures half a Dozen, and kills half a Score; 
Of all the beft Drugs the Diſpenſaries taught, 
*Twwere well could each cure one Diſeaſe, and no more. 
But here's the Juice, 
Of ſovereign Uſe, | 
*7will cure your Diſtempers, whatever they be; 
In Body, or Spirit, 2 
here ever you bear it; 
Take of this a large Doſe, and it ſcon ſets you free. 


By cunning Directers, if trick d of your Pelf, 
Your Loſſes a Doſe of good Claret can heal; 
Or if you have been a Director your ſelf, 
"Twill teach you no Loſs of your Honour to feel. 
Stocks fall or riſe, 
Tell Truth or Lies, SE. 
Your Fame and yeur Fortune here Remedy find ; 


# Silvia be cruel, 
Tale this Water-Gruel, | 
Nil / ſoon cure the Fever that burns up your Mind. 


SCENE 
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SCENE v. 
Don Quixote, Gurzzle, Scut, and Badger. 


| Bui. Moſt illuſtrious and mighty Knight, I'm 3 


proud to kiſs your Hands. 


Badg. Your Servant, Sir, your Servant. — A de- 


viliſh odd Figure this. (Ade. 
Pvix, To meet a Perſan of your Diſtinction, is « 
Happineſs I little expected; for Iam much miſtaken, 
but you are either the Knight of the Sun, or of the 
Black Helmet. TINS Tu, | | 
Badg. Or of the Black Cap, Sir, if you pleaſe. 
Quix. Sir Knight of the Black Cap, T rejoice in 


meeting you in this Caſtle; and I wiſh the Atchieve- 


ments of this glorious Adventure, in which I have 

been, by the curſed Power of Inchantment, foil'd, 
may be reſerv'd for you. ES | 

adg. This is honeft Couſin Tom, faith, as mad as 

a March- Hare. (Aſide. 

Qui x. Would you gueſs, Sir Knight of the Black 

Cap, that this uncourteous Perſon, the Lord of this 


Caſtle, ſhould detain within his Walls, the moſt beau- | 


tiful Princeſs in the Univerſe ? 
Badg. The Devil he does ! | 


vix. Inchanted ; and, if I miftake not, by that 


Inchanter Merlin; I humbly ſuppoſe, the Delivery 
of this Princeſs was the Deſign with which you came 
to this Caſtle. 5 ; 

| Bade. Ay, ay, Sir, I'll deliver her, I warrant 
you: But come, Sir —— Pray, Sir, may I crave the 
Honour of your Name ? 


Quir. I am known, Sir, in Chivalry, by the Name 


of the Knight ofthe Voful Figure, . 
Badg. Sir Knight of the Woful Figure, will you 
leaſe to fit down ? Come, Sir, Here's to you. Land- 
= draw your Chair. How long, Sir Knight of 
the Weful Figure, have you been in theſe _—_ 
| | WINX, 


8 232) 4.2: F/5 RS I 
. * 
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Quir. It is not, Sir Knight of the Black Cap, the 
Buſineſs of an Knight-Errant to number Time, like 
FI the inferior Part of Mankind, by the Days which 
I he lives, but by the Actions he performs ; perhaps 
you may have ſojourn'd longer here than J. Are 
there many Knights in this Kingdom? 

Bag. Oh, numberleſs ! — there are your Knights 
and Baron Knights, and Knights of the Poſt ; and 
then there are your blue Knights, and your red 
Knights, and your green Knights. 

Dux. Well, may this Kingdom be ſaid to be hap- 
1 py, when ſo many Knights conſpire for its Safety. 

>] Bads. Come, let us be merry; we'll have a hunt- 
ing Song. Sir Kuight, I ſhould be glad to ſee 
+] you at my Country-Scart. Come, Scart, fing away. 


4 cut. The dusky Night rides down the Sky, 

5 And uſhers in the Morn ; 

5 The Hounds all join in glorious Cry, 

| The Huntſman winds bis Horn. 

1 And a Hunting we will go. 


2 T he Wife around ber Husband throws 
3 Her Arms, and begs his Stay; 
'S My Dear, it rains, and hails, and ſnows, 
L Tou will not hunt To day. 
. But a Hunting we will go. 
2 4 bruſbing Fox in yonder Wood, 
5 Secure to find ae ſeth; 
£1 For why, I carry'd ſound and good, 
= Cariload there laft Week. 
Bp And a Hunting we will go, 


LEED 2. F/T Rags Be 
WTR 
e 3 


4 Away he goes, he flies the Rout, 
5 T heir Steeds all ſpur and ſwitch, 
Some are thrown in, and ſome thrown cut, 
And ſome thrown in the Ditch - 
But a Hunting we will 9 


— 
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AIR VIIE There was a Jovial Beggar, Gr. 


« 
| 
4 
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1 be reſerv'd for you 


Honour of your Name? 15 


SCENE v. 
Don Quixote, Guzzle, Scut, and Badger. 


Dix. Moſt illuſtrious and mighty Knight, Im 
proud to kiſs yaur Hands. „ 1 
Bag. Your Servant, Sir, your Servant. — A de- 
viliſh odd Figure this. (Aa.. 
Qxyix. To meet a Perſon of your Diſtinction, is a 
Happineſs I little expected; for Jam much miſtaken, 
but you are either the Knight of the Sun, or of the © 
Black Helmet, | | 8 
Badg. Or of the Black Cap, Sir, if you pleaſe. 
Quix. Sir Knight of the Black Cap, 1 rejoice in 
meeting you in this Caftle ; and I wifh the Atchieve- 
ments of this glorious Adventure, in which I have 
been, by the curſed Power of Inchantment, foil'd, 


ade. This is honeft Coufin Tom, faith, as mad as 
a March-Hare. 85 „„ 
Qui x. Would you gueſs, Sir Knight of the Black 
Cap, that this uncourteous Perſon, the Lord of this 
Caſtle, ſhould detain within his Walls, the moſt beau- 
tiful Princeſs in the Univerſe ? 
Badg. The Devil he does ! 
uix. Inchanted ; and, if I miftake not, by that 
Inchanter Merlin; I humbly ſuppoſe, the Delivery 
of this Princeſs was the Deſign with which you came 
to this Caſtle. 5 
Badg. Ay, ay, Sir, I'll deliver her, I warrant 
you: But come, Sir —— Pray, Sir, may I crave the 


Quir. I am known, Sir, in Chivalry, by the Namm 
of the Knight ofthe Voſul Figure, BY 2 
Badg. Sir Knight of the Voful Figure, will you 
leaſe to fit dawn ? Come, Sir, Here's to you. 
3 draw your Chair. How long, Sir Knight of 
the Woful Figure, have you been in theſe 3 i 
MN,. 
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3 Scut, The dusky Night rides down the Sky, 


RY 
n 


I 
=” 
= 
7 4 
4 
* 
4 
"Vi 
8 < 
*: 
a 3 
* 
4 
4 
£74 
* 
6 


Don Quixote in England. 39 


Dix. It is not, Sir Knight of the Black Cap, the 
Buſineſs of an Knight- Errant to number Time, like 
the inferior Part of Mankind, by the Days which 
he lives, but by the Actions he performs ; perhaps 
you may have ſojourn'd longer here than J. Are 


there many Knights in this Kingdom: 


Bade, Oh, numberlefs ! — there are your Knights 


[1 and Baron Knights, and Knights of the Poſt ; and 
then there are your blue Knights, and your red 
Knights, and your green Knights. 


Sur. Well, may this Kingdom be ſaid to be hap- 
py, when ſo many Knights conſpire for its Safety. 
Badg. Come, let us be merry; we'll have a hunt- 


ing-Song. Sir Kuight, I ſhould be glad to ſee 
jou at my Country- Seat. Come, Scat, ſing away. 


AIR VIII. There was a Jovial Beggar, &c. 


! 


And wſhers in the Morn; 
The Hounds all join in glorious Cry, 
The Huntſman winds bis Horn. 
Anda Hunting we will go. 


The Wife around ber Husband throws 
Her Arms, and begs his Stay; 
My Dear, it rains, and hails, and ſnows, 
Vu will not hunt To. day. | 
But a Hunting we will go. 


A bruſhing Fox in yonder Mood, 
Secure to find awe ſeek ; 
For why, I carry d ſound and good, 
Cariload there laft Week. 
And a Hunting we will go. 


Away be goes, be flies the Rout, 
T heir Steeds all ſpur and ſwitch, 
Some are thrown in, and ſome thrown cut, 
And ſome thrown in the Ditch: 
- n. 


— 
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At length bis Strength to Faintneſs worn, 
Poor Reynard ceaſes Flight ; _ 
Then hungry, hamecvard we return, 


To feaft away the Nigbt. get. 
7 Then a Drinking we will go. 


40 


Bad. Ha, ha, ha! Sir Knight of the N of ul Figure . 1 


++ 1 


this is the Life, Sir, of moſt 
England. . - . > op . 
Quix. Hunting is a manly Exerciſe, and therefore 
a proper Recreation: But it is the Buſineſs of a 
Knight-Errant to rid the World of other Sort of 
Animals than Foxes. . 5 5 
. Badg. Here is my dear Dorothea to you, the moſt 
beautiful Woman in the World. | 


of our Knights in 


ix, Ha, Caitif! dot thou dare ſay that in my 


Prefence, forgetting that the 


: erleſs Dylcinea yet 
lives? Confeſs thy Fault this 1 ft 


pute the Incomparableneſs of that divine Lady. 


Badge. Throw by your Spit, Sir, throw by your N | 
Spit, and I don't fear you. Sbud! I'll beat your 


Lanthorn- Jaws into your Throat, you Raſcal... 


" [Squire Badger offers to ftrike Don Quixote f 
Guz. Oh, that this Fellow were at the Devil! 


Dear Squire, let him alone. 


Prix. Ha! have I diſcoyet'd thee, Impoſtor? 
that haſt not ſuf 
ands with the baſe 


Thanks, moſt incomparable Lady, 
fered thy Knight to pollute his H 
Blood of that Impoſtor Squire. 


SCENE VI. 


Don Quixote, Sancho, Squire Badger. 


Sen. Oh, Sir, I have been ſeeking your Honour, I 
have ſuch News to tell you! _ 3 5 
wiz. Jancho, uncaſe this Inftant, and handle that ,, 
Squire as he deſerves. 2 5 


| 1Rant, and own her ] 
inferior to D#lcinea, or I will make thee a dreadful * 
Example to all future Knights who ſhall dare dif- 


San. 


1 
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Sen. My Lady Dulcinea, Sir — 
4 Quix. Has been abugd, has been injur'd, by the 


- I flanderous Tongue of that Squire. 
Fan. But, Sir 


* 


I Six. If thou expecteſt to live a Moment, anſwer 
me not a Word, till that Caitit hath felt thy Fiſt. 
San. Nay, Sir, with all my Heart, as far as a Cuff 
or two goes —! hate your Squire-Errants that carry 
I Arms about them. | gs : 
„ Bade. TIl box you firſt one Hand, ſecond with 
both Sirrah, I am able to beat a Dozen of you, 
| Il I don't lamb thee !— | * [they both ftrip. 
San. May be not, Brother Squire, may be not; 
| threathed Folks live long; high Words break no 
Bones; many walk into a Battle, and are carry'd out 
don't; one Ounce of Heart is better than many Stone 
| Jof Fleſh; dead Men pay no Surgeons; ſafer to dance 
- ]after a Fiddle than a Drum, tho* not ſo honourable ;. 
14 wiſe Man would be a Soldier in time of Peace, and 
2 Parſon in time of War. + : 
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| SCENE Vit. 
=] Mrs. Guzzle, Squire Badger, Sancho, 


, © ] Mrs. Guz, What in the Devil's Name is the Mat- 
fer with you? Ger you and your Maſter out of my 
1] Houſe, fer a Couple ot Pickpockets as you are.— ir, 
| hope your Worſhip will not be angry with us. 
Badg. Stand away, Landlord, ſtand away.—If I 
don't lick him! : | 
San. Come along out into the Yard, and let me 
Jave fair Play, and I don't fear you don't fear 
- you. | 
1 Urs. Gaz. Get you out, you Raſcal, get you our, 
ger Tl be the Death of you; I'll teach you to fight 
1 lg your Betters, you Villain, you; I'll curry you, 
5. 


8 
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SCENE vil. 


| Fairlove, Squire Badger. | 


What was the Occaſion of this Fray? | 

| Haag. I hope you are no Knight-Errant, Sir? 
Fair. Sir! he LR 
Badg. I fay, Sir, I hope you are no Knight-Er- 

rant ar? V 

Nur. You are merry, Sir. EE 
Bagg. Ay, Sir, and you would have been merry too, 

had you ſcen ſuch. a Sight as I have, Here. is a Fel- 


low in this Inn, that outdoes all the Shows I ever ſay. 
He ws going to knock my Brains out for drinking 
my Miftreſs's Health. 8 ; 
Fiir. Perhaps he is your Rival, Sir. = 
Badg. Od! that's like enough, now I think on't; 


Fair. Tam ſorry to ſee a Gentleman infilted, St. 


who Kilow bur this may. bs thas Son of a Whore 
irlove, whom J have been told on? i 4 


Fair. Ha! 


Fair. Do you travel towards London, Sir? becauſe 

I ſhall b $120 of your Campany. 
agg. No, Sir, I have not above. Fiftecn, ſhort 
Miles o gb and quite acroſs the Countr 

Fur. erh ps you are going to Sir 21 
lan 32 en ee N Ba 
3 Jag Do you know Sir Thomas then, Sir ? . 
Fair, Very n well, Sir. 

Badg. Give me your H 


going to fall in Love with Sir Thomas's Daughter. 


Fair. You can't avoid that, Sir, if you ſee her; ö 


for the is the moſt agreeable Woman in the World. 


Badg. And then the fings like a Nightingale! Naw | 
that is a very fine Quality in a Wife; for you know, 


the more ſhe ſings, the leſs ſhe'll talk. Some Folks 
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Badg. As ſure as a Gun that is he——Odsbodli- | 
kins! Mrs. Dorothea, you have a very ſtrange Sort of 


a Taſte, I can tell you that. * 


Pp e 


omas Lore- 


B eme your Hand, Sir,— You are an 
honeſt Cock, I warrant you. Why, Sir, I an 


like 


F: 
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like Women for their Wit; Odsbodlikins! it is a 
Sign they have none of their own; there is nothing 
a Man of good Senfe dreads fo mach in a Wife, as 
ber haviug more Senſe than himſelf. = 


AI R IX. Lillibulero. 


Like Gold to a Miſer, he Wit of a Lf, 
More Trouble than Joy to her Huthand may bring. 
Thad Fault's in the Miſer, and not in the Maſs ; 
He knows not to uſe ſo precious à Thi ing. 
| Wit teaches how 
To arm your Brow; 
A Price for that Treaſure ſome Husbauds heve 70 
But Wit will conceal it; 
And if you don't feel ir, 
A Horn's but a Pimple ſcarce ſeen on Your Head. 


ry SCENE IX. 
- £2 Fairlove, Squire Badger, Jobs. 


obn. Sir, Sir! 
Fatr. Well, what now 2 2 
5 [WW biſpers.] 
air. How! here? 
obn. I ſaw her, Sir, u 


Fair. 


n 
oF N n 
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n my Honour. 
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of Fai. I am the happieff of Manlkind. (. 


. Traveller, farewel. 
Bad. What, ſhan't we drink together? 


Fair. Another time, Sir; I am in a little Haſte at 
——(afide.) Harkye, John, I leave you with 
my Rival, I need ſay no more. Dear Derotbea, 


preſent.— 

ten Thouſand Raptures are in the dear Name. 
SCENE X. 

John, Squire Badger, Don Quixote, 


Badg. Harkye, Miſter; what is your Maſter's 
Name, pray ? 


"I 


Joby, 
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Joby. Mafter, Sir? h 
adg, I ſay, your Maſter's Name. 1 
FJobn. What do you ſee in me that ſhould make 
you ask me my Maſter's Name? I ſuppoſe you would 
take it very ill of me, if I were to ask you what your | 
Maſter's Name is. Do I. look ſo little like a Gentle- 
man as to ſtand in need of a Maſter ? 
Badg. Oh, Sir, 1 ask your Pardon; your Dreſs, 
Sir, was the Occaſion of my Miſtake. 
Jobn. Probable enough; among you Country Gen- 
tlemen, and really in Town, Gentlemen and Foot- 
men dreſs ſo very like one another, that 1t 1s ſome- 
what difficult to 1 which is which. 
Badg. May be, Sir, then, you are only an Acquain- 
tance of this Gentleman's. 5 5 
** A travelling Acquaintance. 
Baadg. May I crave his Name, Sir? _.. 
Fobn. Oh, Sir! his Name, his Name, Sir, 1s Sir 
Gregory Nebuchaddonnexxar. He is a very rich Je, 
an Italian by Birth, born in the City of Cork. He is 
a going into Cornwall to take Poſſeſſion of a ſmall 
Eſtate of twenty Thouſand Pounds a Year, left him 
the other Day by a certain Dutch Merchant's Miſtreſs, 
with whom he had an Intrigue. He is a Gentleman, 
Sir, univerſally eſteem'd in the Beau Monde. 5 
Badg. Beau Monde ! Pray, what's that? 
Fobn, Beau Monde, Sir, is as much as to ſay, a Man 
of Figure; when you fay, he is a Man of the Beau 
Monde, you mean juſt ſuch another Perſon as I am. 
Badg. Y ou will pardon the Ignorance of a Coun- 
VVV 
22 Ob, Sir! we of the Beau Monde are never 
offended at Ignorance. : : 44 
Quix. (within.) Avant, Caitifs |——— think not, 


thou moſt accurſed Giant, ever to enter within this 

Caſtle, to bring any more captive Princeſſes hither. 
Badg. Heyday! What's the Matter now? 
Coachman. [within.) Open the Gates, will you? 


o 
Quix. 


Are you mad? 


, 
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Dix You, my Lord of the Caſtle, ſuffer them to 
I be opened at your Peril. 

Fobn. One might think, by this Noiſe, that we 
ſvere at the Outſide of the Opera-Houſe, at a Ridotto. 
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Mrs. Gurzle, John, Squire Badger. 


| Mrs. Guz. For Heaven's Sake, Gentlemen, come 
Jad aſſiſt us; this mad Don Quixote will ruin my 
louſe; he won't ſuffer the Stage- Coach to come into 
ie Yard. Dear, good Gentlemen, come and ſpeak 
o him.——Oh! that ever I ſhould live to ſee him! 
Fobn. T am too much a Gentleman nor to aſſiſt a 
lady in Diſtreſs.— Come, Sir. 

7 Badg. After you, Sir; I am not quite unbred. 
Fobn. O dear, Sr! N 


SCENE XII. 


em Quixote arm'd Cap-apee, his Launce in bis Hand; 
Sancho, Guzzle, Squire Badger, John, Ir,. 


3 


+1] Ceachman, (within.) If you dou't open the Gates 
is Inftant, I'll go to another Inn. : 
©1 Brief. (within.) Sir, I'll have your Houſe indicted; 
have 2 Sign taken down. 

6. Gentlemen, here is a Madman in the Yard. 
#1 Will you let me open the Gates, or no, Sir? 

1 Rix. Open them, and I will ſhew thee, that I 
at no Walls to ſecure me. Open them, I ſay.— 
iu ſhall ſee the Force of one ſingle Knight. 

Mrs. Guz. Dear Gentlemen, will no body knock 
8 Brains out? : | 
bn. This is the moſt comical Dog I ever ſaw in 
Life. | La ſide. 
g. If I have any thing to ſay to him while 2 
3 | as 


2 N 7 
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has that Thing in his Hand, ny T have it in my ber 
Guts that Moment. | 9 
Guz. There, the Gates are open. 5 
Qxix. Now, thou peerleſs Princeſs, Dulcinea. © 
825 


Coachman. Gee, Gee, Boys, hup! — 2 
[Exeunt Sancho, &c. #7 
| „ 


\ *. 

ö EU 

5 

N 

S E N E. XI 1 1 - $M 
_— 4 * w] * N 


Mrs. Guzzle, Mr. Brief, Dr. Drench, Ar. Sneak, ore 
Mr.. Sneak, Miſs Sneak; Maid with Candles. h 


Mrs. Sneak. Don't be frightned, my Dear, there 
is no Danger now. hs —— 
Mr. Sneak. That's owing to me, my Dear; if we en 
had not got out of the Coach, as I advis'd, we had 1d 
been in a fine Condition. Ee oY On 

Brief. Who 1s this Fellow, Woman, that has _ * 
J) EEEEESTEE 5 
Mrs. Guz. Oh! dear Mr. Counſellor, I am almoſt? Bec 
frightned out of my Wits; he is the Devil, I think 

I can't get him out of my Houſe. ©: tak 
Brief. What, have you no Juſtice of the Peace 
near you? You ſhould apply to a Juſtice of Peace, 
The Law provides a very good Remedy for theſd 

Sort of People; I'll take your Affair into my Hands %. 
Dr. Drench, do you know no neighbouring Juſtice? *? 
Drench. What, do you talk of a Juſtice? The May? 
is mad, and Phyſick is properer for him than La, 
Pl take him in hand my ſelf, after Suppe.. 

Mrs. Sneak. I wiſh, Mr. Sneak, you would go inte ay 
the Kirchen, and ſee what we can have for Supper.“ 
Mr. Sneak. Yes, my Dear. 5 [Ex LF 

Brief. Ay, do; the freſh Air of the Downs, I proj 
teſt, has got me an Appetita——Ladies, how df 
you do after your Fright ? Doctor, I fancy a Dram q 
that Cordial you carry in your Pocket, would do t 
Ladies no Harm. M ] 
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J Mrs. Szeak. You are a merry Man, Mr. Counſel- 
Mrs. wd. This Way, Ladies ; 

[reunt Women, 


SCENE XIV. 


A 2. Brief, Dr. Drench, Don Quixote, Sancho, Squire 
| Badger, John. 


Badg. Huzza! Hark, bark! Agad, he has 
1 routed the Coach and Horſes bravely! my Land- 
lord and the Coachman won't overtake them one 
7 while, I warrant. | 
Quix. Moſt illuſtrious, and high Lords, it is with 
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vl very, which you owe only to the peerleſs Dulcinea; 
1 deſtre therefore no other Return, but that you both 
repair immediately to Toboſo, and render your ſelves 
= ar her Fee. +7 

"3 Drench, Poor Man! poor Man! he muſt be put to 
ed. I ſhall. apply ſome proper Remedies. His 


er Frenzy is very high, but I hope we ſhall be able to 


take it off. Da as Fell ES 
Brief. His Frenzy! his Roguery ; the Fellow's a 
Rogue; he is 3 mad than I am; and the 
Coachman and Landlord both have very good Acti- 
ons at Law againſt him. 


richeſt and maſt beautiful Apartments Moſt il- 


Inchanter ; but be not alarm'd at it, for all the Pow- 
into ers of Hell ſhall not hurt you. I will my ſelf keep 
on the Guard all this Night for your Safety; and To- 
morrow I expect you ſet forward for Tobeſo. 
* Drench, Galen calls this Phrenzy the Phrenabracum. 
Brief. My Lord Coke brings theſe People into the 
Number of common Chcats. 
Drench. I ſhall order him Bleeding, Gliſtering, 
Vomiting, Purging, Bliſtering, and Cupping. i vi 
| rief. 


1 great Pleaſure that I congratulate you on your Deli- 


Duix,, Sancho, do thou attend thoſe Princes to the 


luſtrious Princes, the Governor of this Caſtle is an 
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Brief. He may, beſides an Action of Aſſault and 
Battery, be indicted in the Crown; he may alſo have 
an Action of Damages and Treſpaſſes laid on him — 
In ſhort, if he be worth Five Thouſand Pounds, 1% 
don't queſtion but to action him out on't, — + 
Come, Doctor, if you pleaſe we will attend the La- 
dies. 5 | . [Exennt. 
Badg. Why, Mr. Quixote, do you know who theſe #7 
People were you call'a Princes? - 25 
Dix. One of them I take to be the Prince of Say- 77. 
matiaz and the other of the Five Mountains. : 
Badg. One of them is a Lawyer, and tother a 
Phyſician. ' DE. 100 . 
Quix. Monſtrous Inchantment! what odd Shapes 
this Merlin transtorms the greateſt People into! but 
Knight-Errantry will be too hard for him at laſt. 
1 . LExit. 


John. Ha, ha, ha! a comical Dog! 
Badg. If you will accept of one Bottle of Stout, 
Brother-Traveller, it is at your Service. 5 
John. With all my Heart, Sir. I'm afraid this Fel- 
low has no good Champaign in his Houſe. . 


ä 6 [Exeunt, 
San. Hey! is the Coaſt clear'd? Where in the 
Devil's Name has this mad Maſter of mine diſpoſed F* 
himſelf? for mad he is now, that's certain; this laſt 
Adventure has put it paſt all Manner of Diſpute. F? 
Ah, poor Sancho] what will become of thee? Would 
it not be the wiſeſt way to look out for ſome new * 
Maſter, while thou haſt any whole Bones in thy Skin, 
And yet, I can't find in my Heart to forſake my old 
one, at leaſt till I have got this ſmall Iſland; and then 
perhaps when I have it, I ſhall loſe it again, as I 
did my former Government. Well, if ever I do 
lay my Fingers on an Ifland more, I'll act like other 
wiſe Governors, fall to plundering as faſt as I can, 
and when I have made my Fortune, why, let them 
turn me out if they will, | S 
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AIR X. Black cke. 


The more we ſee of Hunan Rind, H bp, 
The more Deceits and Tricks ue In na, | 
In every Land as well as Spain: 


- Upon the Mountains be muſt live; 
For nought bit Rogues in Vales remain: 3 


The 2 and the May will trick, 


The and the Maid will nick, 
ich and Poor 


= Rogue and & hore ; | 
There's not one honeſt Man in a Score, 
Nor Woman true in Twenty-four. 


The End of the Send. AB. 
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ACTIIL SCENE I. | 


LIED 3 5 
2 


SCENE, 4 Raum, 


Fairlove, Dorothea, Mrs. Guzzle. 
PA 0 v 


EPEND on it, you ſhall be made amend 
for your Damage you have ſuſtain'd from this: 
heroick Knight and his Squire. 5 
Mrs. Guz. You look like a very honourable Gem 
tleman, Sir, and I would take your Word for a great? 
deal more than he owes me. +1 
Dor. But pray, Mrs. Guzzle, how came you by fd 
this fine Dreſs, in which the Lady Dulcinea is to bb 
exhibited ? _ So HR 5 7 
Mrs. Guz. About a Month ago, Madam, there“ 
was a Company of Stage-Players = and they ſtaiq 
for a Fortnight acting their Shows : But 1 don 
know how it happen'd, the Gentry did not give then 
much Encouragement ; ſo at laſt they all run awayy 
except the Queen, whom I made bold to ſtrip of het 
Finery, which is all that I have to ſhew for theit 


whole Reckoning. | | 1 
Dor. Ha, ha, ha! Poor Queen! Poor travelling 
Princeſs! | 1 


Mrs. Guz. The Devil travel with her to the World 
End, ſo ſhe travel not hither; ſend me any thing but f tho 
Stage players and Knight-Errants. I'm ſure Fifty I fc 
Pounds won't make me whole again; would yout kne 
| | | . Lady ane 


Don Quixote in England. 3k 
dyſhip think it, Madam? Beſide other Articles, 
e ran in tick Twenty Shillings for Thunder and 


Tightning. „ N 
* * SCENE II. 


b 
Fe, 
"Bs 

Ne 


; 


®. 


Jezebel, Sancho, Fairlove, Dorothea, Mrs. Guzzſe. 


Dor. Behold the peerleſs Princeſs! Ha, ha, ha! Oh, 1 
mall die! Ha, ba, ha! a "nl 
San. Zooks | ſhe'll put the real Dulcinea out of 0 
ſcountenance, for no ſuch gorgeous fine Lady have I nu. 
cen in all Toboſo. | ; i 


Flair Is the Knight appriz'd, Mr. Sancho, of the 
Approach of his Miſtreſs ? | | i 
Fan. Yes, Sir, it had like to have coſt me dear, vn 
I'm ſure ; for when I told him of it, he gave me ſuch 
Hug, that I thought I ſhou'd never have fetch'd 

breath any more in this World. I believe he took 

ne for the Lady Dulcinea her ſelf, i 
Dor. But why booted and ſpurr'd, Mr. Sancho? Are Wy 
ou going a Journey ? 3 
an. Yes, Madam, your Ladyſhip knows I was or- 
dered to go for my Lady Dulcinea ; ſo what does me, I 
but rides into the Kitchen, where I whipt and ſpurr'd 
about a Surloin of roaſt Beef, for a full halt Hour. 
Then flap, I return'd to my Maſter, whom I found 
id laning upon his Spear, with his Eyes lifted up to the 
ars, calling out upon my Toboſo Lady, as if the 0 
em Devil were in his Guts; as ſoon as he ſees me, Sancho, 100 
rayy Jays he, with a Voice like a great Gun, wilt thou ne- | 


het ver have ſufficiently ſtuffed thy Wallet? Wilt thou ne- | 
geit ver ſet out for Tchoſo? Heavens bleſs your Honour's 10 
I Worſhip, and keep you in your Senſes, ſays I; Iam 10 
#J juſt return'd from thence ; 1 am ſure, it you felt half Wl 
me Wearineſs in your Bones that I do, you'd think 1184 
Id jou ſer out with a Vengeance. Truly then, Sancho, 110 
but thou muſt have travelled by Chantment. I don't 1/4. 


y know whether I travelled by Chantment ; but this I 
our know, that about Five Miles off I met my Lady Dul- 
dy 72. How | ſays he, and gave ſuch a Spring, 1 

j G 2 thought 
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ho ht he would have leapt over the Wall. A al F 

fie I know her Tann He that has 04 it 

Þ Pillory ought to know what Wood it is made of 

anda Wotan, who walks the Streets, ought to knoyſſ 
whether they are pay'd or no. 2 
Fez. I hope he won't offer to be rude. 4 
Lan, Vo Ladyſhip need not fear that. I darę 
fwear he loves your Ladyſhip ſo much, he would nc ü 
take a Hundred Pound to come within a 'Yardof ou 
he's one of your high bred ſort of Gentry, and kon Z ; 
his Diſtance. © S 
2 Sbou'd he offer to touch me, I ſhou'd faint. I 
an. If your Ladyſhip pleaſes, III conyey you to E 

E Place where you may ſee my Maſter, and the. 
l go and prepare him a little more for your Arrival) 
rs. Gut. T'll go ſee this Show, I'm reſoly'd ; and? 


faith, I begin to doubt which of my Gueſts is wy 
maddeſt 


SCENE m 


Fairlove, —— 


Fur. How can my Dorothea think of fling at chis | il 
Dor. Had I found you at m firſt Arrival, | hold R 
ſcarce have invented this Deſign; But I cannot ſęe 4 
any Retardment *twill be to our Purpo i. * 

Fair. Why ſhould we not fly away this Inſtant; 5 
who knows but you may be purſued 2 1 ſhall have no 15 
N ll 3 you are mine beyond any eib, 15 
of loſing you. 

Dor. Tr Morning will be time enough; for 15 
have taken fuch Meaſures, J fhall not be miſod call 
then ; ; beſides, I think there was ſomethin " fo lucky | 
in yoor coming hither without having received my 
Letter, thar I cannot ſuſpe the happy Succeſs of our 
Affair. Ah, Fairlove | | would 1 were as ſure it Would 


* 
be 
Pe y 


be always i in yeur Will, as it will R in your Power» 
to make me happ 77 But when I reflect on yaur 
mer Life, when I th 


have I not a juſt Occaſion * for Fear 
Fair. Unkind Dorothea |! 


ESA 


Wowd Fortune, the Truth to diſcover, 
Of bim you ſuſpe# as a Rover, 
id me to ſome Princeſs a Lover, 
No Princeſs wos d Billy purſue. 
Dor. Nou'd Heaven but grant me the Trial, 
1 0 A Monarch ſhou'd meet my Denial; 
And while other Lovers I'd fly all, 


Fad fy, my dear Billy, to . 


Fair. I hole Ages my Dolly enjoying, 
IA Feaſt that cou d never be cloying ; 
With thee while Im kifſ ing and toying, 
Kind Fortune can give me no more. 
Dor. With thee 'm ſo bleſt beyond Meaſure, 
I T laugh at all Offers of Treaſure ; 
1 laugh at all Offers of Pleaſure ; 
Thou art all my Joy and my Store, 


Both. With thee, &c. 
SCENE IV. 
| Servants with Lights before Sir Thomas and Guzzle: 


drive a humming Trade here. 


Times, ar't pleaſe | 'our Honour. 


Sir Tho, Better Times are a coming, a new Electi- 
on is not far off. 
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ink what a Rover you have heen 


AIR XI. Have you heard of a ce Dump. | 


Sir Tho. Landlord, how fares it ? You ſeem to 
Gus. Pretty well, conſidering the Hardneſs of the. 


Gut, 


54 Don Quixote in England: 


Gu. Ay, Sir, if we had but an Election once a 
4 — a Man might make a ſhift to pick up a Liveli- 
ood. _ 0; 
Sir Tho. Once a Year! why, thou unconſcionable 
Rogue | the Kingdom wou'd not be able to ſupply us 


with Malt, But pr'ythee whom haſt thou in thy 


Houſe, any honeſt Fellows ? ha ! 
Su. Here's Lawyer Brief, Sir, and Dr. Drench; 
and there's Mr. Sneak and his Wife; then there's one 
Squire Badger of Somerſetſhire. | 
tell him I ſhould be very glad to ſee him. 
Guz. Yes, an't pleaſe your Honour. (Exit. 
Sir Tho. This'Fellow is not quite of a right Kid- 
ney, the Dog is not ſound at the Bottom; however, 
I muſt keep well with him till after the next Election. 
Now for my Son- in- law, that is to be, whom I long 
mightily to ſee; I'm ſure his Eſtate makes him a ve- 
ry advantageous Match for my Daughter, if ſhe can 
but like his Perſon ; and if he be deſcrib'd right to 
me, I don't ſee how ſhe can fail of doing that. 


SCENE V. 


Sir Tho. Oho! give my Service to him inſtantly, 


Sir Thomas, Squire Badger, Guxzle, John. 


Guz. Here's the Squire, an't pleaſe your Honour. 

Sir Tho. Mr. Badger, I'm your moſt humble Ser- 
vant; you're welcome into this Country ; I've done 
my ſelf the Honour, Sir, to meet you thus far, in order 
to conduct you to my Daughter. 

Badg. Iſuppoſe, Sir, you may be Sir Thomas Love- 
land. | 

Sir Tho. At your Service, Sir. 

Badg. Then I wiſh, when you had been about it, 
you had brought your Daughter along with you. 

Sir Tho. You are merry, Sir. . 

Badg. Ay, Sir, and you wou'd have been merry, 
if you had been in ſuch Company as I have been in. 
Fo Lord! Sbud! where's my Lord? *'Sbudq! Sir 

| Thomas 
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Themas, my Lord Slang is one of the merrieſt Men 
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you ever knew in your Life; he has been telling me 
a Parcel of ſuch Stories! TT 

John. I proteſt, Sir, you are ſo extremely well 
bred, you put me out of Countenance; Sir Thomas, 
I am your moft obedient humble Seryant. 

Sir Tho.- I ſuppoſe this Lord can't afford to keep a 
Footman, and to he wears his own Livery. 

Badg. I wiſh, my Lord, you would tell Sir Thomas 
the Story about you and the Dutcheſs of what d'ye 
call her, —Odsheart ! it is one of the pleaſanteft 


Stories about how ſhe met him in the Dark at a Maſ- 


querade, and about how ſhe gave him a Letter; and 
then about how he carried her to a, to a, to a 

John. To a Bagnio, to a Bagnio. = 

Badg. Ay, to a Bagnio. Sbud, Sir, if I was not 
partly engaged in Honour to court your Daughter, I'd 
go to London along with my Lord, where Women are, 
it ſeems, as plenty as Rabbets in a Warren. Had I 
known as much of the World before, as I do now, 
I believe I ſhould ſcarce have thought of marrying: 
Who'd marry, when my Lord ſays, here, a Man 
may have your great ſort of Ladies, only for wear- 
ing a-broder'd Coat, telling half a dozen Lies, and 
making a Bow. 


Sir Tho. I believe, Sir, my Daughter won't force 


ye againft your Inclination. 


Badg. Force me! No; I believe not icod! I 
ſhould he glad to ſee a Woman that ſhould force me. 
If you come to that, Sir, I'm not afraid of you, nor 
your Daughter neither. VVV, de Ep 

Sir Tho. This Fellow's a great Fool; but his Eftate 
muſt not be loſt. (4fide.)—— You miſunderſtand me, 
Sir, I believe you will have no Incivility to complain 
of, from either me or 7 Daughter 5 8 

Badg. Nay, Sir, for that Matter, when People are 
civil to me, I know how to be civil to them again ; 
come, Father-in-law of mine, that is to be, what ſay 
you to a cheriſhing Cup ; and you ſhall hear ſome of 
my Lord's Stories ; by 


Sir 
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H Tho: As far as one Bottle, Squire, but you muſt 
not exceed. | FOE CON, 

Badg. Nay, nay, you may een ſtitak off when you 
pleaſe: My Lord and I here, are very good Compa- 
ny by our felves. Pray, my Lord, go firſt ; I'd have 
you think I have got ſome Manners. _ (Exennt. 


Sir Tho. A very hopeful Spark this. But he has a 


7 Eſtate; and I have no Notion of refuſing an 
ate, let the Man be what he will. 


SCENE VI. The Nord. 
Don Quixote, Sancho. 
vir. How far doſt thou think the advanc'd Guards 
are yet from the Caſtle? 


Say. Sir! 


cognita, and may, for the greater Expedition, have 
left thoſe curs'd, uſeleſs, heavy Troops, her Horſe- 
Guards, to follow a Month or two hence. How ma- 
ny Coaches didſt thou number? 
San. Truly, Sir, they were ſo many, I could not 


number them. I dare ſwear there were a good round 


Baker's Dozen, at leaſt. 
Quix. Sancho, thou wilt never leave debafing the 
greateſt Things in thy vile Phraſes. Wilt thou eter- 


nally put my Patience to the Teſt? Take heed, un- 


worthy Squire; when thou art talking of this incom- 
parable and peerleſs Princeſs, thou doſt it not in any 
of thy low Ribaldry ; for if thou doſt, by all the 
Powers of this itwincible Arm — A | 

San. Oh, ſpare me, ſpare me And if ever I of- 


fend your Worſhip any more, it ever I crack a Jeſt | 


on my Lady Dulcinea— , 
: nix. Proceed! What Knights attend her Pre- 
ence? DS | 
San. They make ſuch a Glittering, Sir, tis impoſ- 
fible to know one from the other; they look for all 
the World at a Diſtance, like a Flock of — N 
— ö NK. 


__ But, perhaps, ſhe may choofe to travel in- 
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Quir. Ha ! again. r 
Sean. Nay, Sir, if your Worſhip won't let a Man 
talk in his own Language, he muſt e'en hold his 
Tongue. Every Man is not bred at a Varſity. Who 
© looks for a Courtier's Tongue between the Teeth of u 
Clown. An ill Phraſe may come from a good Heart. 
Many Men, many Minds; many Minds, many Mouths; 
many Mouths, many Tongues; many Tongues, many 
Words. 
Quix. Ceaſe thy Torrent of Impertinence, and tell 
me, is not the Knight of the Black Eagle there? 
Ssan. Ay, marry is he, Sir, and he of the black 
Ram too. On they trot, Sir, Cheek by Jole, Sir, for 
all the World like two Butter-women to Market; then 
comes my Lady Dulcinea, all rampant in her Coach, 
with half a ſcore dozen Maids of Honour; *twould 
have done your Heart good to ſee her, ſhe looks een 
= ptlke—— _» „ Or 
Juix. Like a milk-white Dove amongſt a Flight 
23 San. To all the World, like a new Half-Crcown 
Piece, amongſt a Heap of old Braſs Farthings. 


SCENE Vit 
Drawer with a Light, Brief, Don Quixote, Sancho. 
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Draw, This Way, Sir, take Care how you tread. 
2: Nix, Ha! ſhe proaches the Torches are al- 
ready arriv'd at the Gate, the great Fulgoran is alight- 
ed. O thou moſt welcome of all Knights, let me em- 
I brace thee. 1 5 

Brief. Let me alone, pr'ythee, Fellow, or I ſhall 
have you laid by the Heels ; what, do you mean to 
rob me, hey ? 8 3 * 

Quix. Is it poſſible, the mighty Fulgoran ſhould 
not know me? TT 

Brief. Know ye! tis not to your Advantage, I 
believe, to be known, Let me tell you, Sirrah, you 
may be try'd on the Black Act, for going about diſ- 

— — auis'd 
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1 q 7 | | -S. ; ; e 
Dix. O moſt illuſtrious, and moſt mighty Princes, for! 


with what Looks ſhall I behold you ? with what 
Words fhall I thank you for this infinite Goodneſs to 
your unworthy Knight ? 1 ö 
Fex. Riſe, Sir. ; 
Dix. Do not overwhelm me with too much Good- 
neſs; tho to ſee you be inexpreſſible Ha pines, yet = - 
to ſee you here gives me ſome — : For, O 
moſt adorable Princeſs, this Caſtle is inchanted, Gi- | 


ants and captive Ladies inhabit only here. ©. 
Fez. Could I but be affured of your Conftancy, I ! 
ſhould have no Fear; but alas! there are ſo many In- 


ſtances of perjur'd Men. TT 
AIR XI. Cold and raw, SC. 


4 irgin once Was evalkin along, 
In the ſweet Month of July, 
| Blooming, beautiful, and young, 
 dbe met with a Swain unruly, I: 
Within his Arms the Nymph he caught, 1 let 
And ſwore ke'd love her truly, 1 
. She Maid remember d, the Man forgot, 
bat paſt in the Month of July. 


ix, Eternal Curſes light on all ſuch perjur'd 1 
Witches * 09 2 3 BO 4 


I 
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Jer. But tho? you may be conſtant at firſt, when 
ve have been married a great while, and Have had 


3 
by 


| be ſeveral Children, you may leave me, and then I. 
2 JJ; 8 p 
Quix. Rather may the univerſal Frame of Nature 11 
bed diſſol vid, periſh firſt all Honefty, Honour, Vir- id 
me, nay Knight-Errantry itſelf, that Quinteſſence of i 


2 
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. forſake me for ſome younger Maiden; I know it is 
the Way of all you Men, you all love young Fleſh. 
Fou all ſing, 


AIR XIII. Giminiani's Minuet. 


Saveet's the little Maid. 
That has not learnt her Trade, 
os Fears, yet languiſbes to be taught ; 
5 To ſbe s fby and coy, 

TE Still ſhe'll give you Foy, | 
= = FW hen ſbe's once to Compliance brought, 


bal 
— 
[| 
wore N * 


— 
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Momen full of Skill 
Sooner grant your Mill, 
But often purchas'd are good for nought. 


Sweet's the little Maid, &c. 
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Qiuix. Oh moſt divine Princeſs! whoſe Voice is in- 
ffnitely ſweeter than the Nightingale: Qh, charm 
my Ears no more with ſuch tranſporting Melody, 
leſt I find my Joy too exquiſite for Senſe to bear. 


SCENE IX. 
Don Qui xote, Sancho, Fairlove 7 Dorothea, Jezebel 


Dor. Pity, illuftrious Knight ; oh, pity an unhappy 
Princeſs, who has no Hopes of Safety, * from your 


z | ö victorious Arm. This Inſtant I am purſued by a 
mighty Giant. | 


Quix 
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Nix. Qh, moſt adorable Dulcinea! unleſs ſume 
Affair of your own forbid, permit your Knight to 
_ undertake this Adventure. 1 5 | 
Fez. You can't oblige me more. | = my 
San. Nor me leſs; oh, the Devil take all Giant: 
Adventures, now ſhall I have my Bones broke, d fer 
ive an Arm or two to ſecure the reſt with all my 7 
Heart, I'Il een ſteak off if I can, and preſerve the 
whole. 25 5 | 
#ix. Sancho, come here! Stand thou in the Front, 

and receive the firft Onſet of the Enemy, that ſo 1 


g i 


may wait a proper Opportunity, while the Giant is 
aiming at thy Head, to ftrike off his. ems © 
San. Ah, Sir, I have been a Squire-Erranting to 

ſome purpoſe truly, if I don't know better than to 
ſtand before my Maſter. Beſide, Sir, every Man in 
his Way. I am the worſt Man in the World at the 

8 of a Battle, but a very Devil at the End 
OT it. 3j ⁵⁰“ ng on 


SCENE x. 


John, Fairlove, Den Quixote, Dorothea, Jezebel. 

John. Oh Sir, undone, ruin d! Sir Thomas himſelf 

is in the Inn; you are diſcover'd, and here he comes 

with a hundred and fifty People to fetch away Madam 
Dorothea. 5 | 

Fair. We know it, we know it. 55 

Juix. And were he to bring as many Thouſand— 
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Pll ew him one ſingle Knight may be too many for 
them all. Ds „ 14 
| Fair, Ten Thouſand Thanks, dear Knight; by 

Heaven's I'll die by her Side before III loſe her. 5 

Quix. Now, thou moſt adorable Princeſs Dulcines 
del Toboſo, now ſhine with all thy Influence upon me. 9 
Sir Tho. (within.) Where is my Daughter, Villains? q 
where is my Daughter ? „„ 


uix. Oh, thou curſed Giant 7 ergilicombo, too well | 
I know thy Voice; have at thee, Caitif. 1 1 
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Dor. Dear Fezebel, I am frighten'd out of my Wits, 
my Father or Mr. Fairlove will be deſtroy d I am 


© refolved Ill ruſh into the Middle of them, and with 


my own Danger put an End to the Fray. 
Fez. Do ſo, and in the mean time T'Il into the Clo- 


ſer, and put an end to a ſmall Bottle I have there; 1 


= proteſt I am horribly frighten'd my ſelf. _ 


SCENE xl. 
Sancho ſolus. 


There they areat it Pell-mell, who will be knock'd 
on the Head I know not; I think I am pretty ſure it 
won't be Sancho. I have made a ſhift to eſcape this 
Bout, bur I ſhall never get out of this fighting Coun- 
try again as ſafe as I came into it, I ſhall leave ſome 
Pounds of poor Sancho behind me; if this be the ef- 
fect of Engliſ Beef and Pudding, would I were in 
Spain again. I begin to think this Houſe or Caſtle is 
chanted ; nay, I fancy the Devil lives in ir, for we 
have had nothing but Battles fince we have been 
here. My Bones are not the Bones they were a Fort- 
night ago, nor are they in the ſame Places. As to 


my Skin the Rainbow 1s a Fool to it for Colours ; it is 


like What is it like? Ecod tis like nothing but my 


Maſter's. Well, Maſter of mine, if you do get the 


Day you deſerve it, I'll ſay that for you; and if you 
are well drubb'd, why, you deſerve that too. What 
had we to do with the Princeſs, and be hang'd to 
her? Beſides, I verily believe ſhe's no more a Prin- 


ceſk than Iam. No Good ever comes ot minding 


other Men's Matters. I ſeldom ſee any Meat got by 
winding up another Man's Jack. PII e'en take this 


Opportunity, and while all the reſt are knocking one 
es on 3 Head, I'll into the Pantry and ſtuff 


both Guts and Wallet as long as they'll hold. 


SN SCENE 


13 
a J 
& ix 
#: | 
"Ho 
[5 {1 
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SCENE XI. 
Sir Thomas, Dorothea. 


; Sir Tho. See, ungracious Girl, ſee what your curſed 
Inclinations have occaſion'd! EET 
Dor. I'm ſure they are the Cauſe of my Miſery; 
if Fairlove be deſtro d, I never ſhall enjoy a Mo- 
ment's Quiet more. = 3 _ 
Sir Tho, Perhaps it were better for him if he were; 
I ſhall handle him in ſuch a Manner, that the reſt 
af his Life ſhall not be much worth wiſhing for. MW 
Dor. Thus on my Knees, Sir, Intreat you by al! 
the Tenderneſs you ever profeſs d to me ! by all the ©. 
Joy you have ſo often ſaid I gave you! by all the 


Pain I now endure ! do not attempt to injure Fairlove. 8 
Tou can inflict no Puniſiment on him, but I muſt feel f 


much more than half. Is it not enough to pull me, 
tear me bleeding from his Heart? Is it not enough 
to rob my Eyes of what they love more than Light 3 
or than themſelves? Hinder me from all thoſe Scenes 
of Bliſs, I'd painted to my ſelf ? Oh, hear me, Sir, 
or kill me, and do not make this Lite you gave a 
Curſe. j! 86 ES 
Sir Tho, Away, you're no Child of mine. — 
Dor. Wou'd you keep me from him, try to make 
him happy; that Thought would be ſome Comfort 
in his Abſence — I might perhaps bear to be no Par- 
taker of his Happineſs, but not ſo of his Sufferings ; 
were he in a Palace, you might keep me wretched 
| alone; but were he in a Priſon, not all the Powers 
on Earth ſhould keep me from him. 


SCENE XIII. 


| Gurzale, Ain. Guzzle, Conſtable, Don: Quitote, 
BREEDS oo | Genet o 


A 


Guz. We have made a ſhift, an't pleaſe your Wor- 
ſhip, to ſecure this mad Fellow at laſt ; but * _ 
| on 
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done us more Miſchief than ever it will be in his ' 
power to make us Reparation for. | 


Mrs. Gaz. Our Houſe is ruin'd for ever, there is 
not one whole Window in it; the Stage Coachman 
ſwears he'll never bring a Company to it again. 
There's Miſs Syeakabove in Fits, and Mr. Sneak, poor 
Man, js crying, and Madam Sneak, ſhe's a ſwearing 
and ſtamping like a Dragoon. 

Sir Tho Mr. Fairlove, you fhall anſwer for this 
As for that poor Fellow there. I ſuppoſe yau have 
hired him. Hark'e, Fellow, what did this Gentle- 
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man give you to do all this Miſchief. 
Quix. It is your Time now, and you may uſe it. 
I perceive this Adventure is not reſerv'd for me | 
therefore I muſt 1 re to the Inchantment. 4 
Sir Tho. No you bapter me, you Raſcal ? | 
Je Poor Wretch | I ſcorn to retart thy injurĩ- 
ous Words. | OY, 1 
Sir Tho, ['ll make you know who I am preſently, 
J will fo. 9 t 5 nd 
QDuix. Doſt thou then think I know thee not to be 
the Giant Tergilicombo? — yet think not becauſe I ſub- 
mit to my Fortune, that I fear thee ; No; the time 
will come, when L Gal ſce thee the Prey of ſome 
more happy Knight 5: | 
Sir Tho. Tu K. 1ght you, you Dog, I will. 7 
Mrs. Guz. Do you hear, Husband? I ſuppoſe you 
won't doubt whether he be mad any longer or no; 
he makes no more of his Worſhip, thanif he were 
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talking to a Fidler. 8955 3 
Gaz. I iS 5 your Worſhip woyld ſend him to Goal, 

he ſeems to look moſt curſed Miſchievous, I ſhall 

ws think my ſelf ſafe till he is under Lock and 


ey. = 
Prin Sir Thomas, I do not deſerve this Uſage at 
your Hands; and tho' my Love to your Daughter 
bath made me hitherto Paſſive, do not carry the 
Thing too far; for be aſſured if you do you ſhall 
anſwer for it. 
Sir The, Ay, ay, Sir, we are not afraid of that | 
* = SCENE 


TY 
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| SCENE XIV. ſy 
Squire Badger, Sir Thomas, Dorothea, Fairlove, Don 
f 0 MM 
Bag. Oons! what's the Matter with you all? Is 
the De vil in the Inn that you won't let a Man ſleep? 


S 
— 
"I 


= # * * 


J was as faſt on the Table as if I had been in a Fea- 
ther- bed. Sbud, what's the matter? Where's 
— /// ĩ ᷣðͤ ons car 
Sir Tho. Dear Squire, let me intreat you would go pt 
to Bed, you are a little heated with Wine. = wo 
Badg. Oons, Sir | do you ſay that I am drunk: I 
ſay, Sir, that I am as ſober as a Judge ; and if any bi 
Man ſays that I am drunk, Sir, he's a Liar, and a 
Son of a Whore, My Dear, an't I——ſober now? 7 m: 
Dor. O nauſeous, flthy Wretch! El foi 
' Badg. Fore George, a good pretty Wench ; I'll m 


— 
— .. "0 of a 


have a kiſs; I'll warrant ſhe's twice as handſome as T 
JJ ms be oo ion: {8 P. 
Sir Tho, Hold, dear Sir, this is my Daughter. t 
Badg. Sir, I don't care whoſe Daughter ſhe is. By 
Dor. For Heaven's ſake, ſome body defend me A 
from him. . 1 n 
Fair. Let me go, Dog! Villain! thou hadſt better B 
eat thy Fingers than lay them rudely on that Lady. l 
Sir Tho. ar Mr. Badger, this is my Daughter the 
young Lady to whom you intended your Addreſſs. P 
Baadg. Well, Sir, and an't I making Addreſſes to | 
_ her, Sir, Hey | —_ 
Sir Tho. Let me beſeech you, Sir, to attack her in 
no rude manner. 1 1 1 
Badg. Pr'ythee, doſt thou know wheI am? I fan- 
if thou did'ſt know who I was, thou wou'dſt not 1 


talk to me ſo; if thou doſt any more, I ſhall lend 
thee a Knock. Come, Madam, fince I have pro- 
mis d to marry you, ſince I can't be off with Honour, 
as they ſay; why, the ſooner it is done, the better; 
let us ſend for a Parſon and be married, now I'm in 
the Humour. *Sbodlikins ! I find there's nothing in 
making Love, when a Man's but once got well 

into it, I never made a Word of Love before in 
my Life ; and yet itis as natural, ſeemly, as if I had 
been bound Prentice to it. Quix. 
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Sir Tho. W hat? hos . x? "HO 
Quix. That you are capable of managing y our 

Affairs; that you don't ſtand in need of a Governor. 
Sir T ho. Hey! | LS 2] 
Quix. And if this be true of you, is it poſſible you 

can prefer that Wretch, who is a Scandal to his very 


= Species, to this Gentleman, whoſe Perſon and Parts 


would be an Honour to the 3 EZ 
Sir Tho. Has he made you his Advocate? Tell 


© him, I can prefer Three Thouſand to One. 
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Duix. The uſual Madneſs of Mankind! Do you 


® marry your Daughter for her Sake, or your own? 
for her's, ſure tis ſomething whimſical, to make her 
= miſerable in order to make her happy. Money is a 
| Thing well worth conſidering in theſe Affairs; hut 
Parents always regard it too much, and Lovers mo 
little. No Match can be happy, which Love anc 
Fortune do not conſpire to make ſo The greateſt 
Addition of either, ill ſupplies the intire Abſence of 
the other; nor wou'd Millions a Year make that 
Beaſt, in your [Daughter's Eye, preferable to this 
= Youth with a Thouſand. SORT Lt ne key 
| Sir Tho, What have we here, a Philoſophical | 
- Pimp! I can't help ſaying, but the Fellow has ſome. 


Truth on this Side. 


Dor. You are my eternal Averſion. | 
Badg. Lookye, M dam, I can take a Joke, or ſo, 


4 


but it you are in Earneſt— | 
Dor, Indeed I am, I hate and deſpiſe you in the 


moſt ſerious earneſt. 


* 


Badg. Do you, then you may kiſs. bud, I can 


hate as well as you. Your Daughter has affronted 
me here. Sir, what's your Name, and. 1'll have Sa- 
tisfaction? : 

Six, Oh, that I were diſinchanted for thy Sake! 


1 Badg. 
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Sb. Sir, one Word with you, if you pleaſe ; I 
ſuppoſe you look upon your ſelf as a reaſonable Sort 
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Bade. Sir, I'll have Satisfaction. | 
Sir Tho, My Daughter, Sir —- _ | 

. Baag. Sir, your Daughter, Sir, is a Son of a 

Whore, Sir. *Sbud, I'll go find my Lord Slang. A 

| * nn you and your Daughter too ; I'll have Satis- 
faction. | [Evi | 

Quix. A Turk wou'd ſcarce marry a Chriſtian Slave 

to ſuch a Husband. VVV 

_ + Sir Tho. How this Man was miſrepreſented to me! 

Fellows, let go your Priſoner. Mr. Fairlove, aan 
you forgive me ? Can I make you any Reparation ©” 

for the Injuſtice I have ſhewn you on this Wretch's © . 

8 98 25 

Fair. | 
Dor. Ha! » | = - 

Sir Tho, If the immediate executing all my for- 

mer Promiſes to you, can make you forget my ha- 

ving broken them, and if, as I have no Reaſon to 
doubt, your Love for my Daughter will continue, 
you have my Conſent to conſummate as ſoon as you 

| pleaſe; hers, I believe you have already. 7 
Fair. Oh Tranſport ! Oh bleft Moment 5 
Dor. No Conſent of mine can ever be wanting te 

make him happy. 8 
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Fair. Thus the Merchant, who with Pleaſure, 3 
Long adventur d on the Main, 
Hugging faſt bis darling Treaſure, = 
Gai ſmiles __ 
On paſt Toils, 1 3 
Well repaid for all bis Pain. 


She. Thus the Nymph whom Dream affrighting, p 
2 With ber Lever s Death alarms, I 


Wakes with Tran I delighting ; ; 
ith Tranſports a | 10 g Mabe | 
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_Madly bleft, 
¶ hen careſt 


f 1 | | In his darm entwining Arms. 

tis- ” | oe 
wit. Mrs. Gux. Lard bleſs em] who cou'd have parted 
ave them, that hadn't a Heart of Oak! | 


Bis, Here are the Fruits of Knight-Errantry for 
you. This is an Inſtance of what admirable Service 
we are to Mankind. I find, ſome Adventures are 
tr;reſerv'd for Don Quixote de la Mancha. 8 
Sir Tho Don Dnivote de la Mancha ! Is it poſſible 
that you can be the real Don ©uixate de Ia Mancha ? 
Quix. Truly, Sir, I have had ſo much to do with 
Inchanters, that I dare not affirm whether I am real- 
ly my ſelf, or no. 
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your great Atchievements in Spain ; what brought 
you to Exgland, noble Don? „„ 
Quix. A Search of Adventures, Sir; no Place 


els than I expected. 
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15 Don Quixote, Sir Thomas, Fairlove, Dorothea, 
OY Guzzle, Ars. Guzzle, Brief, Dr. Drench. 


| Brief. I'll have Satisfaction, I won't be us'd after 
7 . . . , . . 
5 this Manner for nothing, while there is either Law, 
or Fudge, or Juſtice, or Jury, or Crown. Office, or 
Actions of Damages, or on the Caſe, or Treſpaſſes, 
or Aſſaults, and Batteries. | 
Sir Tho. What's the Matter, Mr. Counſellor ? 
Brief. Oh, Sir Thomas ! I am abus'd, beaten, hurt, 


maſſacred, and murder'd by this Rogue, Bode, 
a — 


Sir Tho. Sir, I honour you much; I have heard of 


abounds more with them. I was told there was a 
n Stock of Monſters; nor have I found one 


| maimed, disfigured, defaced, diſmember'd, kill'd, N 
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Raſcal, Villain. I ſhan't be able to appear at Weſt- 
minſter-Hall the whole Term; it will bo as good a 
1 Hundred Pounds out of my Pocket as was ever 
taken. | : | 
Drench. If this Madman be not blooded, cupped, 
ſweated, bliſter'd, vomited, purg'd, this Inſtant, he 
will be incurable. I am well acquainted with this 

Sott of Phrenzy; his next Paroxyſm will be fix times 

as ſtrong as the former. 2 

Brief. Pſhaw! the Man is no more mad than J am. 
— ſhould be finely off if he could be ptov'd New 
comet mentis; "tis an eaſy thing for a Man to pretend 
Madneſs, ex poſt facto. OE SITE 1 
Drench. Pretend Madneſs! give me leave to tell 
ou, Mr. Brief, I am not to be pretended with; I 
Madge by Symptoms, Sir. | Pe, 


yoy, if you come to that. . 
— Very plain Symptoms of Madneſs, I 
think. VV F 2 
Brief Very fine, indeed! very fine Doctrine! ve- 
ry fine, indeed! a Man's beating of another is a 
Proof of Madneſs; ſo that if a Man be indicted, he 
has nothing to do, but to plead Non compos mentis, 
and he's acquirted of Courſe; ſo there's an End of 


all Actions of Aſſaults and Battery at once. 


"SCENE XVI. 


Sir Thomas, Cook, Don Quixote, Sancho, Fairlove, 
Dr. Drench, Servants haling in Sancho. 


Sir 7 Fo. Heyday! what's the Matter now ? 
Ccol. Bring him along, bring him along! Ah Ma- 
ſter, no wonder you have complain'd ſo long of mit- 
Vard, this Rogue has been ſtuffing his Guts in the 
Pantry. Nay, he has not only done that, but every 
9 | thing 


5 EY 5 
Brief. Symproms! Gad, here are Symptoms for 7 


ſing your Victuals, for all the time we were out in the 
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ching he cou'd not eat, he has cram d into that great 
Sack there, which he calls a Wallet. 


Quvix. Thou Scandal to the Name of Squi ire! wilt 


tho eternally bring Shame on thy Maſter, by thee 


little piltering Tricks! 
San. Nay, nay, you have no Reaſon to talk, 


Maſter of mine; the Receiver's as bad as the Thief; 


g and you have been glad, let me tell you, after ſome of 


your Adventures, to ſee the Inſide of the Waller, 


as well as I. What @ Pox, are theſe your Oy 


Tricks, to leave your Friends in the Lurch 
Quix Slave! Caitif! 
Sir Tho. Dear Knight, be not angry with. the 


E truſty Sancho, you know of Hg Laws of Knight-Er- 
rantry, ſtuffing the Walle 
of the Squire. 


San. If this Gentleman be a Knight-Errant, 1 wiſh 


he wou'd make me his Squire. 


1 „ 
air. Landlord, be eaſy. Whatever you may 


5 have ſuffer*d by Mr. Sancho, or his illuſtrious Maſter, 
III fee you paid. 


Sir Tho, It you will honour my Houſe, noble 


= Knight, and be preſent at my Daughter's Wedding 
with this Gentleman, we will do the beſt in our 
Power for your Entertainment. 


zix. Sir, I accept your Offer, and, unleſs any 


immediate Adventure of moment ſhould intervene, 
will attend you. 


San. Oh rare Sancho / this! is brave News, i i'faith! 


| Give me your Wan the Devil take 


all the reſt. 
Drench. Sure, Sir Thomas, you will not take a Mad- 
man home with you to your Houle, 

vix, I have heard rhee, thou ignorant Wretch, 

throw that Word in my. Face, with Patience ; tor 
alas! cou'd it be prov'd, what were it more than all 
Mankind in ſome Degrees deſerve ? Who would 
doubt the noiſy boiſt'rous Squire, who was here juſt 
now, 


has ſtill been the Privilege 5 
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now, to be mad? Muſt not this noble Knigh 
have been mad, to think of marrying his I. 
to ſuch a Wretch ? You, Doctor, are mad too, tho 
not ſo mad as your Patients. The Lawyer here it 
mad, or he would not have gone into a Scuffle, 

& when it is the Buſineſs of Men of his Profeſſion to 
ſet other Men by the Ears, and keep clear them- 
Telves. 

Sir T bo: Ha, ha, ha! I don't know whether this 
Knight, by and by, may not prove us all to be more ED 
mad than himſelf. 

Fur. * Sir 7 1 that is no ſuch diff E 
cult Point.. 


A IR XV. Country Pumpkin 


All Menkind ; ave EP "tis . : 
Some for Places, 
Some Embraces; 
Some are mad to keep up Gain, 
And others mad to 2 it. 
e we may Madmen rate, 
Poor Believers © 
In Deceivers; - : 1. 
Some are mad.to hurt the Seate, 
And n mad 10 mend it. 
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Dor. Lawyers 4 are for Bedlam ft, 
Or they never _— 
Could endeavour Þ 
Half the Rogueries to commit, 
FW bich cue re ſo mad to let em. 
Poets Madmen are, no doubt, 
= # ith Projectors, 
And Directors; 
Women all are mad throughout, 


And we more mad to get em. f 
Since | 
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Since your Madneſs is ſo plain, 


Each Spectator ; 
Good- Nature, | 
With Applauſe will entertain 
His Brother of La Mancha ; 
With Applauſe will entertain 
Don Quixote and Squire Sancho. 
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